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Firſt Interview with Lord Maſbam, which 
produced me a number of Preſents of Fewels, 
Sc. and an elegant little Horſe. Hyde Park 


Excurſion. —Further interview with Lord 
Majham, who propoſes a Settlement of 800l. 
per Ann. on certain unnatural Conditions, 
_ which were rejected with Contempt.—Scene of 
Confuſion that enſued, &c. 


NOW returned home with Miſs 
Harvey iu high ſpirits at the ſucceſs 
of my firſt interview with Lord Ma- 
| am, and the next day we did no- 
VOL, II. B thing 
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thing but drive about the town in 
my carriage and talk over the golden 
harveſts I was about to reap from 
the exceſſive follies of his dotage. — 
In the evening he was not only 
punctual to his appointment, but 
true to his promiſe.—The diamond 
car-rings, with ſeveral other elegant 
trinkets were thrown into my lap, 
and another note of twenty pounds 
enriched my pocket-book. He alſo 
promiſed me a beautitul horſe for 
my own riding, - though I had never 
mounted an horſe in my life—and 
the next evening was appointed for 
ſeeing me again, and bringing the 
buſineſs of the ſettlement to a con- 
cluſion. I did not fail to act my 
part in this extraordinary fcene to 
my own advantage, by manifeſting 
every grateful attention to the noble 

peer 
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peer for his unbounded generoſity 
to me. 


The next morning one of his lord- 
ſhip's ſervants brought me a charm- 
ing little horſe, decorated with the 
moſt elegant riding apparatus for a 
lady. My acceptance of this preſent 
was requeſted in the moſt preſſing 
terms, and an offer was alſo made of 
a ſtall in his Lordſhip's ſtables where 
it might be kept without any addi= 
tional expence to me. But as it oc- 
curred to me that the poſſeſſion of 
the animal, which was a valuable 
one, would be more ſecure by taking 
it altogether as my own, I declined 
the latter part of his Lordſhip's pro- 
poſition, and ordered the horſe to 
be ſent in my own name to a livery 
ſtable in the neighbourhood, Indeed, 
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as I had never been on the back of a 
horſe in my life, this preſent was 
perfe&ly uſeleſs to me, but I thought 
it right to refuſe nothing that might 
be offered me, by the old enamorato; 
and though I could not ride, Miſs 
Harvey was an excellent horſe- 
woman, and it was determined that 
ſhe ſhould figure as an equeſtrian 
that very day in Hyae Park. I there- 
fore went in the coach and ſhe am- 
bled by the fide of it. We were 
ſoon joined by Colonel Meadows, Sir 
George, now Lord Macartney, and 
Sir Frank Standiſh, and a very merry 
lounge we had at the expence of my 
ſuperannuated lover. While my 
horſe and myſelf were the ſubject of 
much admiration, my noble friend 
was favoured with a more than an 
equal ſhare of ridicule; nothing that 

| the 
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the lively fancy of the company 
could ſuggeſt was omitted on the 
occaſion. 


In the evening I went to my ap- 
pointment, and found the good Lord 
AMaſham punctual as his own family 
watch. I took care that the ſubject 
of the ſettlement ſhould be immedi- 
ately brought forwards, and our 
converſation on the ſubject ended in 
a propoſal on the part of his Lord- 
ſhip, and to which I could have no 
objection, that the Attornies ſhould 
meet us the following evening at 
Mr. Kildare's houſe, which was im— 
mediately adjoining to that of Mrs. 
Hayes, as it was his Lordſhip's 
opinion that the buſineſs might be 
tranſacted with more convenience at 
that place. He then gave me a bank 
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note of fifty pounds, in order, as he 
ſaid, to ſupply any little wants 
which I might not chuſe to com- 
municate to him. Some enquiries 
then paſled about my horſe, and 
after aſturing me that I ſhould have 
every thing my heart could wiſh, if 
I would conform myſelf to his plea- 
ſure, took his leave extremely ſatis- 
ted with my conduct and demeanour 
towards him. 


We returned home 1n high ſpirits 
enjoying all our future riches in ad- 
vance, and forming a thouſand pro- 
Jets from the golden reſources of 
the old Lord's fortune. 'The ap- 
pointed hour of the next evening, 
which we had been expecting with 
ſo much impatience at length ar- 
rived, and we haſtened with elevated 
hopes 
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hopes to Mr. Kildare's, where the 
amorous peer was waiting to receive 
me. The important buſineſs to be 
arranged became the immediate ſub- 
ject of our converſation ; but, there 
were ſome certain preliminaries to 
be ſettled previous to the final con- 
clufion of this weighty affair, which 
his Lordſhip defired to communicate 
to me alone;—we, therefore, leſt 
Miſs Harvey and retired into a back 
parlour.— The old unnatural letcher 
then informed me that the lawyers 
were aſſembled at the Cocoa Tree, 
waiting his orders, and that the ar- 
ticles were ready to be executed, 
but that he had a previous favour to 
aſk, and the moment that was 
granted, he would ſend for the At- 
tornies and complete the buſineſs, 
which was to make me rich and in- 
B 4 dependent 
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dependent for life. Nothing, how- 
ever, could equal my aſtoniſhment 
but my indignation, when he made a 
propoſal not only diſgraceful to my 
{ex but to human nature.—The im- 
mediate return which he received to 
this inſult was a violent blow under 
his ear, which laid him on the floor, 
—vhere I continued to treat the old 
raſcal with all the incignity my feet 
and hands were capable of beſtowing 
on him. 


Miſs Harvey hearing the noiſe, 
which the roaring culprit made on 
the occaſion, ran haſtily into the 
room, when, on my explaining what 
had happened, the ſeized the hearth - 
bruth and compleated my manual 
chattiſement with the ſevereſt diſ- 
cipline of that inſtrument. Mr. KIl- 

dare 
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dare was now called by the riot we 
made to preſent himſelf upon the 
ſcene, when his interference in be- 
half of his noble gueſt was anſwered 
by threats, both with reſpect to him 
and his houſe, that by no means 
tickled his ears or flattered his in- 
tereſts.—But this was not all, —Mrs. 
Kildare, who had been ſometime in 
bed, was fo alarmed at the noiſe, 
that ſhe hurried into the room with- 
out appearing to recollect that ſhe 
had no other covering but her ſhift, 
—and the lady and her huſband en- 
tering, not only into violent alter- 
cation but manual conflict, — that 
thift was ſoon diſpoſed of, —and ſhe 
was under the neceſſity of returning 
to her chamber as naked as ſhe came 
into the world. 
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His Lordſhip now began to re- 
cover a little from the fatigue he had 
undergone, and made an effort to 
crawl towards the door where his 
chairmen were waiting for him.— 
Some half uttered reproaches eſcaped 
from his quivering lips, which being 
anſwered by the menace of repeated 
diſcipline, he cried out murder and 
refigned himſelf to the protection of 
his ſedan. 


At this moment General Scot 
made his appearance, and having 
heard the outcry of the terrified 
peer, he naturally began his enqui- 
ries concerning the occaſion of it; 
and we all retired into the parlour, 
where we entertained the gallant old 
ſoldier with a deſcription of the 
ſcene, of which he had witneſſed the 


Con- 


cluding part. He expreſſed his ab- 
horrence of the buſineſs with all the 
energy of expreſſion which might be 
ſuppoſed to proceed from fuch a 
votary to Venus as he had ever been, 
and then was.—After converſing for 
fome time upon this and other ſub- 
Jes, the General propoſed my ac- 
companying him to his houſe, but 1 
was too much fluttered to accept of 
the propoſal at that time, and there- 
fore returned home with Miſs Har- 
vey, ſometimes laughing at the cor- 
rection which: we had given the old 
brute of a Lord, and, at other times, 
ready to cry at the loſs of ſuch a 
comfortable income as eight hundred 
pounds. per annum.. | 


The next morning T was aſtoniſh- 
ed at the receipt of the following 
letter. 
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«© T defire you will ſend the horſe 
to where you had it from. All 
the reſt you are welcome to. If 
you had known the value of a 
friend, you would have had ten 
times as much, 


66 Your's, 


MASsHAM.“ 


To this curious epiſtle I returned 


the followiug anſwer, 


cc 
cc 
66 


66 


on My Lomp, 


“ As to your horſe, I ſhould be 
aſhamed to ride it, on account of 
the unnatural wretch who gave it 
me. My purpoſe is to put it up 
to auction to the beſt bidder, and 


you 
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you are as welcome to buy it as | 
another, but if no one ſhould bid 
for it, the horſe, who is not ſo | 
„ great a beaſt as yourſelf, ſhall re- | 


& main where he is till he has eaten 


„ his head off. 


* 
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F XVIII. 


Receive a preſſing Invitation from Mr. G. Bru- 
denell, to pay him a Vifit at Grantham, in Lin- 
colnſhire— Accept it Adventure on the Road. 
—Variety of Adventures during our Reſidence 
there An Account of the Performance of a 


private Play—Return to Teton Accident on 


the Road Tate Refuge in a Cottage—Afedt- 
ins Story of a Widow and her Daughter, who 
had been ſeduced, and cruelly deſerted, by a 
Country Squire. 


ROM this time I heard no more 

of Lord Maſham, and I very ſoon 

fold my palfrey to Captain Bertie, of 
the Guards, for thirty-ſix guineas. 


I am 


— 
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I am ready to acknowledge, that 
ſome kind of diſappointment hung 
upon my mind from this chaſm in 
my late expectations; but that unea- 
ſineſs was at once diſſipated by the 
receipt of the following letter from 
my good and generous friend George 


Brudencll : 


% Dear Nancy, 


] have got leave from my Colo- 
* nel to go to Grantham to hunt with 
&« the Marquis of Granby's hounds. 
There is Lord Spenſer Hamilton, and 
* ſeveral other gentlemen, which, 
4 altogether, makes a damn'd jolly 
& party: but nothing will complete 
„ my happineſs more than your com- 
ing down, 


6 I have 
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I have a pretty lodging at a 
& Mrs. White's, where there are two 
& Old maids, who make rare fun for 
& Dick and me. There is Capt. John 
„ Manners's lady who has an houſe 
at a {mall diſtance from this place, 
and will be glad of your company. 
You will find me at the George. 


* 


c 


5 


c 


9 


6 


* 


% Your's affectionately, 


46 GEORGE BRUDENELL .** 


As I was diſpoſed to accept the 
invitation, and Miſs Harvey was 
charmed with the idea of ſuch a jour- 
ney, we were not long in obeying 
the Lincolnſhire ſummons. I ordered 


the coach to be ready, with four 


horſes, the next morning, in order 
to take us the firſt ſtage; and, ac- 


cordingly, 
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cordingly, at a very early hour, we 
quitted town. 


At the place where we ſtopped to 
breakfaſt, an elderly clergyman, of 
a genteel appearance, happening to 
come into the Inn at the moment of 


our arrival, requeſted the favour of 


being permitted to take his tea with 
us; to which we could have no ob- 
jection, and accordingly he amuſed 
us, not with his wit or his vivacity, 
but with an appetite that ſeemed 
formed to produce a famine wherever 
he went. When, however, the good 


Doctor had eat himſelf into a little 
leiſure for converſation, we found 


that he was going to Stamford, which 


being in our way, we offered him a 
ſeat in our coach: he readily accepted 
our civility, and behaved with great 


polite» 
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politeneſs and attention during the 
little time we were together; but 
although this good-humoured Divine 


had a heart for hoſpitality, he had no 


very ardent diſpoſition to works of 


charity and benevolence, as the fol- 
lowing circumſtance will prove; 


which was not quite ſo much to the 


honour of his feelings as we could 
have withed— 


As we travelled on, and had pro- 
ceeded a conſiderable way on our 
journey, a ſmall group of beggars 
approached the coach to intreat an 
alms of us: ſo I ordered the poſtili- 
ons to ſtop, very much againſt the 
Parſon's inclinations, in order to hear 


the ſtory of theſe poor people, which 


turned out to be of a very affecting 
nature—The woman ſaid that ſhe 


had 
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had four ſmall children, who were 


crying for bread—““ My huſband, 


66 
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good lady,” continued ſhe, “is an 
hard-working, induſtrious man, 
who gets his livelihood by making 
baſkets and wooden ware: we 
have long been tenants to a wor- 
tiny farmer in a neighbouring vil- 
lage, who, from a variety of un- 
foreſeen misfortunes, had lately 
died inſolvent; and his affairs be- 
ing conſigned to the care of an 
unfeeling raſcally Attorney, he has 
diſtrained for rent, and our little 
all 1s to be ſold to-morrow under 
his directions.“ The poor woman 


wept bitterly as ſhe gave us this fad 
hiſtory of her misfortunes, and re- 
ferred us to the village itſelf where 


ſhe lived, and which was but at a 
very ſmall diſtance from us. Our 


good 
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good Clergyman, like the Prieſt in 
the goſpel, was for paſſing by on the 
bother ſide of the way, but we were 
determined to ſanctify our journey 
with, at leaſt, one good action, and 
quitted the carriage to accompany the 
poor woman and her family to the 
houſe, which had once been their 
own, but beneath whoſe friendly 
roof they never expected to be ad- 
mitted again. On making the proper 
enquiries, we found that about five 
pounds would ſettle the buſineſs for 
theſe poor people: Miſs Harvey and 
myſelf made a ſubſcription of eight 
guineas (for our friend the Parſon 
© would have nothing to do with it) 
and left them in that kind of tranſ- 
port, which prevented their tongues 


from articulating : a bleſſing on their 
deliverers. 


We 
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We now returned to the carriage, 
and proceeded on our journey, hap- 
py, indeed, in having made others 
ſo. The Doctor, however, canted 
forth a number of ſtale, common— 
place obſervations on beggars and 
vagrants, which we anſwered by the 
well-known text of ſcripture, that 
Charity covers a multitude of fins,” 
though we believe our clerical com- 
panion did not, in the leaſt, ſuſpect 
the quantity or nature of our offences. 
At length, however, we arrived at 
Stamford, where he made us ſome 
recompence for his want of charity, 
by a very elegant diſplay of hoſpita- 
lity. He inſiſted upon our dining 
with him; and, after a moſt excel- 
lent dinner, accompanied with every 
friendly attention, we proceeded on 


our way, and arrived at the George- 


Inn, 
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Inn, at Grantham, in all the vivacity 
of good ſpirits, and with all the in— 
cidental fatigue of a long and haſty 
journey. 


Our firſt enquiry, as may be ſup— 
poſed, was after my good friend 
George; but we were told that Mr. 
Brudenell, and ſeveral other gentle- 
men, were gone to hunt at ſome 
diſtance, and that, as the waters 
were out, it was ſuppoſed they would 
not be able to return immediately: 
Lord Spenſer Hamilton, however, who 
arrived ſince their departure, was iii 
the houſe, and we had the conſola- 
tion of his obliging promiſe to favour 
us with his company to ſupper. . Af- . 
ter we had put ourſelves a little in 
order to receive his Lordſhip, he 
made his appearance, and we {upped 

in 
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in great comfort and good humour 
together. Being extremely fatigued, 
I quietly took my leave, and left the 
noble Lord and Miſs Harvey, who 
were old acquaintances, to have their 
chit-chat together. As that lady was 
to ſleep with me, I did not lock the 
door, but went haſtily to bed, and 
was ſoon as-quiet and unconſcious as 
ſound reſt could make me: but they 
were too well pleated witheach other's 
company to follow my example. On 
waking from my firſt ſleep, I heard 
ſome-one ſnoring by my ſide, and, 
imagining that it might be my friend 
Mits Harvey, I took the liberty of 
ſpeaking to her, for the purpoſe of 
luſpending the agreeable muſic ; 
when a voice, as different from her's 
as the ſound of a baſſoon from the 
notes of a flute, grumbled forth— 

« Be 
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*« Be quiet—be quiet—it is only me.” 
— “ Who is me?” ſaid I haſtily; 
and, receiving no anſwer, 1 put forth 
my hand to feel what I had got there, 
and found what appeared to me to 
be a man's head without a night-cap. 
As my firſt impreſſion on the occa- 
ſion was a deſign of robbing me, I 
ſeized him by the hair, and, ringing 
the bell with the utmoſt violence, 
held him faſt, till a ſervant came 
with a light, and diſcovered the mi- 
ſerable figure of a gentleman in boots 
and ſpurs, and in a ſtate of confuſion 
much greater than even my own. 
Though I had now jumped out of 
bed without any covering but my 
ſhift, and with nothing but the cur- 
tain between him and me. When he 
had recovered from his alarm, and 
became ſenſible of his fituation, he 
made 
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made every apology that language 
could convey: he aſſured me that 
his preſence there aroſe from a miſ- 
take — that he had not the leaſt idea 
of any body being in the bed when 
he laid himſelf down upon it; and 
referred me to his character as a gen- 
tleman for the credit he de ſerved from 
me, in the account he gave of this 
very ſingular, but accidental event. 
I was not remiſs in anſwering his 
declarations on the occaſion; and, 
having ſet him at his eaſe with re- 
ſpect to my belief of any intentional 
offcnce on his part, he took his leave 
in ſearch of repoſe, where he was 
not liable to a ſimilar interruption. 


When my ſtrange bed-fellow was 
gone, the maid told me that he was 
a gentleman of good character and 

VOL. II. C for- 
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fortune of that place, who generally 
made one of a convivial party in the 
houſe every evening, and that it was 
a common practice with him, parti- 
cularly, when he was, in any degree, 
intoxicated, to ſteal up ſtairs, and 


lay down upon the firſt bed he could 


find: being thus informed of the real 


ſtate of the caſe, I now laughed as 
heartily at the accident, as if it had 
not happened to myſelf. When Miſs 
Harvey arrived, the hiſtory was re- 
peated, and the laugh renewed : in- 
deed, I began to ſuſpect that we ſhould 
paſs the remainder of the night in 
amuſing ourſelves with talking over 
the ridiculous accident, which had 


diſtinguiſhed the beginning of it. 


The next morning at breakfaſt our 


mirth was continued, — for the hero of 
the 
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the ſcene ſent a very polite meſſage, 
requeſting we would honour him with 
a reception, that he might have an 
opportunity of making an apology for 
the miſtake of the preceding night. 
—To this we very readily conſented, 
and enjoyed a great deal of pleaſant 
mirth with my chamber acquaintance: 
but his politeneſs did not end with 
this viſit, for he prefled us extremely 
to favour him with our company to 
dinner at his houſe, which was about 
a mile from Grantham ; but as we 
were already engaged to paſs the day 
with Lord Spenſer Hamilton, we de- 
ferred accepting this obliging invita— 
tion till the morrow, when he ſent 
his own chaiſe to fetch us; and ſuch 
was the elegance with which we were 
entertained by him, and the hoſ- 
pitable ſpirit he manifeſted towards 

C2 Us, 
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us, that we had every reaſon to be 
thankful for the circumſtance which 
had introduced us to ſuch pleaſant, 
and unreſerved civility. 


On our return to Grantham we 
heard the cry of hounds; and we had 
ſcarce entered the Inn when a large 
troop of tired ſportſmen arrived: 
among the reſt, to our great joy, was 
Mr. Brudenell, who expreſſed the ut- 
moſt ſatisfaction at ſeeing us, and 
immediately preſented us to the gen- 
tlemen who were with him, ſome of 
whom we had the pleaſure of know- 
ing. Supper was ordered for thirty 
perſons, and we were invited to be 
of the party: but as from fatigue, 
and other cauſes, ſcarce a gentleman 
among them was able to fit on his 
chair, we declined the invitation, and 
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left the company to their own ſociety, 
which, as we were afterwards in— 
formed, produced no cauſe for regret 
in us, in being abſcnt from it. 


The weather was now become ſo 
unfavourable, and the waters were 
ſo much out, that all expectation of 
being able to purſue the chace, for 
ſome days to come, were at an end: 
the party, therefore, agreed to hire 
the aſſembly- room, for the purpoſe 
of acting a play, and the different 
parts were immediately caſt, while 
tickets were printed for the occaſion, 
and diſtributed throughout the neigh- 
bourhood. The Orphan-was the tra- 
gedy which was to be exhibited to the 
provincial critics; and a young perſon 
of great beauty, and ſome accompliſh- 
ments, the daughter of a grocer in 


or the 
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thc town, was engaged to perform 
the part of Menimia and ſhe was ſuch 
a Mnimia, as made every man, who 
jaw her, wiſh to be a Polydore. But 
fox-hunting ideas prevailed over tragic 
repretentation,—and ſo many view 
halloos' were given from the audience 


during the play, and returned from 


the actors themſelves, in the midſt of 


their fineſt ſpeeches, that the enter- 
tainment had a very premature con- 
cluſion, and the company confoled 
themſelves with the fiddles and a 
dance. A Mr. Mins, who was a 
Cornet in the Scotch Greys, requeſt— 
ing my hand on the occaſion, awaken- 
ed Mr. Brudenell's jealouſy ; and fuch 
high words, &c. enſued, that Miſs 
Harvey and myſelf thought proper 
to withdraw to the Inn, and not be 


pre- 
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preſent at a diſturbance, of which I 
was even the innocent caule. 


We ordered ſupper, and waited 
the arrival of Mr. Brudenell, who came 
in about an hour accompanied with 
Mrs. Whitman, his landlady, and her 
two maiden daughters, whom he ab- 
ruptly brought into the room, and 
preſented to us. There, Madam,“ 
ſaid he, „is my wife, whom TI told 
« you I expected from London —and 
„as Jam as drunk as a lord, you 
4 ſhall be as drunk as ladies and we 
„will all be drunk together: and 
ſo indeed it proved; for Dich, Mr. 
Brudenell's ſervant, ſo plied them with 
liquor, of different ſorts, that they 
were all completely intoxicated, both 
the mother and daughters; and the 
former was carried home on Dick's 

C 4 back, 
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back, who had oftentimes performed 
that kind office for the old lady. Of 
ſimilar ſcenes it would be needlets, 
as well as unintereſting, to give a 
particular deſcription : it will be ſuf— 
ficient to obſerve, that Mr. Brudenell's 
deſire of affording us all the amuſe— 


ment in his power, produced many 


of them: it will be, however, a re- 
ſpect ful return to Mr. 7ahn Brudenell, 
as well as to Mr. John Manners and 
his lady, to except them; for they 
entertained us in the moſt polite man- 
ner, and were ſo obliging as to pro- 
poſe our paiſing ſome time with them; 
but Mr. George Brudenell's regiment 
being, at this time, in the neighbour- 
hood of London, he began to think 
of returning thither; and, as the 
waters were out, we left my carriage 
at Grantham, to be ſent after us, and 


pro» | 


3 1 F . 5 wins” +» pI i © * G 
» < — "A 2 85 q 4 » 4 Ho, * 3 2 
te ES PPP 


2 „ e . a * 


ANN SHELDON, 33 


proceeded in a poſt-chaife, The wea- 
ther was extremely unfavourable for 
travelling, and the roads were in a 
moſt terrible condition; ſo that we 
had no pl ature in our journey, but 
{uch as arole trom the hope of getting 
to the end of it. Our ſpe.d, how- 
ever, was conſiderably delayed by an 
accident which befcl us before we 
reached Stamjord; for one of the 
horſes was ſeized with the ſtaggers, 
and we were glad, after we had 
walked a mile in the dirt, and draggled 
ouriclves np to our necks, to take re- 
fuge in an humble, but neat little 


cottage, on the fide of the road. 


We were welcomed, with great 
civility, into this thatched abode, by 
the miſtreſs of it, who poſſeſſed the 
manners of a ſuperior ſituation, and 
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appeared as if ſhe' had known hap- 
pier and better days : of thoſe bet- 
ter days we wrung an affecting ac- 
count from her—She was a widow, 
according to the relation ſhe gave us, 
of a reſpectable tradeſman at Stam- 


ford, who, from a variety of unfore— 


ſeen and inevitable misfortunes, had 
died of a broken heart, and left her 
and her only child, who was then a 
beautiful girl of about ſixteen years 
of age, in the greateſt diſtreſs—** But 
& this is not all,“ ſaid ſhe, „ nor 
„ the worſt; for if it had pleaſed 
& heaven to have afflicted us only 
* with poverty, we could have ſtrug- 


„ pled againſt it—but diſhonour is 


4% now added to our forrows—for a 


„ neighbouring ſquire has ſeduced 


«© my girl, and left her to periſh; 
„nor will he acknowledge or pro- 
l « vide 
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« yide for the child, which 1s the 
« offspring of his libidinous paſſi- 
«© on. There,” ſaid ſhe, pointing to 
a cradle, „is the unhappy infant, 
e and the more unhappy mother who 
rocks it.“ Here ſhe began to weep, 
and her tears were accompanied with. 
thoſe of her daughter. We were all 
extremely affected with the poor wo- 
man's ſtory: for my own part, I 
knew how to apply it to my own 
ſituation, which, though removed 
from want, was far more 1avolved in 
diſgrace than that of the poor unfor- 
tunate girl who ſat crying before us. 
Mr. Brudenell did not ſuffer this tale 
of miſery to be told without affording 
his conſolation: he gave the good 
woman ten guineas, to which Miſs 
Harvey and mylelt added a charitable 


boon; and I promiſed, on quitting 


this cottage, to take the girl into my 
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ſervice, and to ſend for her as ſoon as 
J ſhould be arrived in town. This 
engagement I fulfilled; but ſhe did 
not long remain in her place ; for 
ſoon after ſhe came to London, ſhe 


was married to a reſpectable butcher 
in St. James's Market. 
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Arrival in Town.—Receive a Vifit from Lord 
Bateman.-—The extraordinary Manner in 
which he introduces himſelf. —Suſpeft him for 
an impoſtor ;— A laughable Scene which fol- 
lowed in Conſequence of the Opinion 1 had 
formed — Am undecetved and an Acquaintance 
commences. He becomes an ardent Lover.— 
Variety of Anecdotes relative thereto—par= 
ticularly a ridiculous Scene at Ranelagh. 


WV now proceeded on our jour- 
ney as faſt as poſt horſes could 

draw us, —and when we arrived at 
Highgate, who ſhould we meet there 
but Lord Edward Bentinck, who had 
a very agreeable article of intel- 
ligence for my amuſement, —This 
Was 
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was no leſs, to uſe his own phraſe, 
than that the devil had got into my 
houſe, as all my ſervants had quit- 
ted it and had gone nobody knew 
where.—However, on my arrival in 
town, I ſoon found out their re- 
ſidence, which was at Miſs Miuckels's, 
my mantua-maker, who, with her 
uſual policy, had perſuaded the 
poor people to come and live with 
her during my abſence, that ſhe 
might meet me, on my return, with 
a long bill for their board and lodg- 
ing.—lI was not indeed quite ſo blind 
as ſhe might think me; —T ſaw 
through her ſcheme, —but ſubmitted 
to that and other impoſitions, dur- 
ing my acquaintance with her, in 
order to anſwer my own purpoſes. 
—She was a very convenient perſon 
for one in my ſituation, and it would 

not 
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not have been my intereſt, at that 
time, to have come to a rupture 
with her. My houſhold, however, 
was ſoon re-eſtabliſhed, and my 
affairs proceeded in their uſual train. 


Having occaſion ſome few days 
after my arrival in town, to make 
{ome viſits to mercers and milliners, 
I took my mantua-maker along with 
me;—and when theſe little com— 
miſſions were executed ſhe returned 
home, and very ſoon received a viſit 
from a very ſpare-looking gentleman, 
whoſe buſineſs was to enquire con- 
| | cerning me.—After a long ſtrain of 
admiration on my fubject, he gave 
©} her two guineas, and aflured her, 
that his future generoſity ſhould be 
very abundant, if the would contrive | 
to procure him an introduction to ö 
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me.—She according'y left him at 
her houſe, and came to give me the 
neceflary intelligence, and to know 
if I would receive his viſit —She did 
not, I muſt acknowledge, give me 
any very alluring description of him, 
—but ſhe thought there could be no 
harm in ſceing him;—and I con- 
fented to it on condition, that ſhe 
would be preſent with me, when he 
was admitted to the parley which he 
ſolicited. The gentleman was ac- 
cordingly uſhered into the drawing- 
room, and a very miſerable figure I 
thought he made, being drefled in 
very dirty boots, and an old green 
coat, that an itinerant jew would 
hardly have received into his knap— 
fack.— I received him, therefore, 
with an air of haughty indifference, 
and, in a tone of ſupercilious conſe- 
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quence, demanded his buſineſs. —He 
{11d that he had followed me all the 
morning, as he was determined to 
know where I lived, —and that if I 
would permit him to viſit me, I 
hould find him to be far ſuperior to 
what his appearance might l-ad me 
to ſuſpect. But I was not diſpoſed 
to take his word; for, ſore how or 
other, my prepoſſeſſion againſt him 
was extreme, and I preremptorily 
refuſed to ſubmit to his propoſition. 
—To ſay the truth, I never wiſhed 
to ſee him again.—“ Pray Miſs,” 
ſaid he, ſmiling, „ for whom, or 
+ for what do you take me?” „To 
tell you the truth,” I replied, 
if your curioſity is anxious to hear 
„it, I think you are either a gam- 
& bler, a fidler, or ſome notorious 


«© pick-pocket.” He laughed heartily 


at 
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at my ſentiments concerning him, 
and then told me that he was Lord 
Bateman, and on my looking rather 
ſuſpicious at this account of himſelf, 
he called a little dog he had with 
him, and deſired me to read his title 
on a braſs collar which the animal 
wore.—Still, however, I was in- 
credulous, and told him, without 
the leaſt reſerve, that I beheved the 
dog might belong to Lord Bateman, 
and that he might be a fellow ſer- 
vant in his Lordſhip's family ;—this 


obſervation occaſioned a renewal of 


the good Lord's laughter, who now 
ſoon took his leave, but made me 
promiſe to receive him in the even- 
ing, when he would convince me 
that he was no impoſtor. I did not 
heſitate to comply with his propo— 
fition, and he rewarded my com- 

| pliance 
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pliance by putting a piece of paper 
into my boſom, which, on exami— 
nation, I found to be a bank note of 
ten pounds. —“ If he is a thief,” ſaid 
!, to my mantua- maker, he is not 
a poor one, and the rich, be who 
«© they might, began now to be very 
& welcome to me.“ 


In the evening he kept his ap- 
pointment, and paid me a vilit in 
full dreſs, as he was going to the 
opera,—He requeſted me in the moſt 
earneſt manner to meet him the next 
day in Hyde-Park, when he would 
convince me of the truth of every 
thing he had ſaid to me concerning 
himſelf. He added, that he was 
maſter of the King's hounds, and 
that his ſervants wore the royal 
livery, His viſit was but ſhort, and 


48 
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as I now began to' believe that he 
was the very perſon he repreſented 
himſelf, I was not backward in en- 
couraging his acquaintance, and in 
procuring his friendſhip.—The next 
day, therefore, I took my mantua- 
maker with me in my coach to the 
place of appointment, where his 
Lordſhip was waiting for me, with 
a ſervant in a ſcarlet livery leading 
his horſes We walked together 
arm in arm for {ome time, when I 
returned to my carriage, and he 
mounted his horſe, and, after taking 
a ſhort airing, he returned home 
with me, and, from that time, be- 
came a very conſtant viſitor and aſ- 
ſiduous lover. — Not a day paſted 
without my ſeeing him,—and ſo 
enamoured was he, that I not only 
accompanied him to all public places, 

but 
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but received an offer from him of a 
ſettlement of four hundred pounds a 
year, if I would diſcharge all my 
connsctions, and make a faithful re— 
turn to his affection. In ſhort, ſuch 
were tle hopes with which he amu— 
ſed me, that I literally dropped all 
my acquaintance, except Captain 
WWalfngham and Mr. Bravenell, In- 
deed, the latter of theie gentlemen 
would never take a refuſal at my 
door, and when I was denied would 
abuſe the ſervant, myſelf, and Lord 
Bateman, whom he uſed to honour 
with the title of the d cheeſemonger. 


His Lordſhip's paſſion, however, 
encrealed to fuch a degree, that I 
have frequently had him for an hour 
together on his knees before me, 
entreating me to diſcard all my 

other 
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other acquaintance and attach my- 
ſelf entirely to him. —Then he would 
talk of ſettlements and eternal aftec- 
tion, and breathe the moſt ardent 
vows of love and adoration.—He 
generally ſtayed with me till one or 
two o'clock in the morning, and 
would very frequently, after his 
chair was ordered to take him home, 
walk about the room for two or 
three hours, taking leave of me and 
returning again, and never failing 
to repeat, as a proof of his taſte, his 
paſſion and his memory, 


Good night, my love !—parting is ſuch 

ſweet ſorrow, | 

That I could ſay good night, *till it were 
morrow. 


Indeed, to ſay the truth, I began 
to be flatteres by this nobleman's 
attentions, 
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attentions, and felt ſome diſpoſition 
to make him generous and affection- 
ate returns. But my friend Miſs 
Harvey, who poflefled a clearer 1n- 
ſight into his character than myſelf, 
was continually blaming me for the 
ſacrifices I was making to him: and 
ſhe was right:—for, while he was 
impoſing upon me with his fond de- 
clarations and ſplendid promiſes ;--- 
while he was keeping me at a diſt- 
ance from thoſe friends who would 
have provided for me, he was living 
in the arrant violation of that fidelity 
which he was daily recommending 
to my practice, and purſuing carnal 
pleaſures with the moſt abandoned 
trumpery of the ſtreets. 


But I will not degrade my page or 
mortify his Lordſhip with the poor 


and 
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and petty hiſtories of his vagabond 
paſſions, —I will not riſque the pol- 
ſibility of giving offence to my rea- 
ders, by deſcribing the indelicacy of 
his amours ;—but proceed to thoſe 
circumſtances of my connection with 
him, and others, which may aftord 
perhaps both amuſement and 1n- 
ſtruction. I ſhall not now repeat his 
confidential communications to me, 
when his Lordſhip was threatened 
with an application to pariſh officers 
by a certain pregnant woman, who 
ſo unjuſtly pointed out this gallant 
nobleman as the father of that child 
which was about to make its en- 
trance on the theatre of life: — l ſhall 
not detail his ridiculous jealouſy at 
the Al Freſco ball at Vauxhall, when 
Lord Deloraine entreated me to be- 
come his partner in the dance ;—but 

it 
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it is impoſſible for me to paſs over 
the Bal Pare at Ranelagh, which 
ſoon ſucceeded, and where the noble 
Lord and myſelf acted a part that 
afforded no ſmall amuſement to the 
ſpeQators of it. 


It was his Lordſhip's own propo— 
ſal that I ſhould accompany him to 
this ſcene of feſtivity, and he was 
lo generous as to purchaſe a pale 
pink and filver dreſs to grace me on 
the occaſion. Miſs Harvey and myſelf 
were both determined to appear with 
all the eclat our pockets and ſitua- 
tions would allow; and not content 
with our own jewels, which, at this 
time, were not inconſiderable, we 
hired diamonds of a jeweller, and 
paid eight guineas for one evening's 
loan of the ſparkling ornaments.— 
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We, therefore, made a very ſplendid 
appearance; but, as all human plea- 
ſures, for I have long ſince learned 
the melancholy truth, are imper— 
fect,.— I found my little hour of im- 
portance was to receive a very ſevere 
interruption from Lord Bateman's 
inattention to me. I had expected 
flattering attendance on his part; — 
but inſtead of anſwering my expee- 
tations and making me the object of 
his public homage, he only occa- 
tionally ſpoke to me, and yielded 
himſelf up, as 1t were, to a lady 
drefled in a manner ſo inferior to 
the reſt of the company, that ſhe 
ought to have bluſhed at making 
ſuch an appearance, and he ſhould 
have ſhrunk into ſome hole or cor- 
ner with her, in order to have eſ- 


caped from public obſervation. 
J felt 
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felt myſelf inſulted at his con- 
duct, and irritated by the friendly 
obſervations of my friend Miſs Har- 
vey, was determined to take ſome 
ſort of revenge on them both. He 
told me that the lady in queſ- 
tion was a clergyman's widow 
from Windſor; and I affured him 
that if he continued his attentions to 
her, he ſhould repent of it, as I 
would moſt certainly offer her ſome 
very notorious inſult. And if you 
do, he replied, I will ſee you no 
more: — I anſwered, that he ſhould 
{ce a little more of me, at leo», dur- 
ing that evening, and I kept my 
word with his Lordſhip: for I not 
only did every thing J could to con- 
found his fair companion, but Miſs 


Harvey entering into all the ſpirit of 


my reſentment, took an opportunity 
D 2 to 
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to give her a very ſmart flap on the 
face, which the lady was about to 
return, when an univerſal diſturb— 
ance ariſing from the wine being 
locked up trom the company, our 
little broil patied unobſerved. —T his 
circumſtance, and my threatening to 
ſtamp a gold locket, which he had 
given me, to picces,---brought on an 
altercation between his Lordſhip and 
me, which ended in my ſeizing him 
by the ſkirt of his little bit of a dreſs- 
coat, and dragging him about the 
room till the flap was torn off, and 
he was obliged to retreat to a box to 
hide the ragged condition of his 
drapery,---There I left him in high 
dudgeon, and retired with Sir Peter 
Leſter and Mr. Standiſb to a party in 
the gallery, where, after the glaſs 
was, for ſome ſhort time, puſhed 

freely 


NN S8 HE LDO N. 53 


freely about, I left the place with 
thoſe gentlemen, and after having 
breakfaſted with Mr. Sandiſh at his 
houſe, a chair was called and I re- 
returned home. 


Some time about the middle of 
the day, I ſaw Lord Bateman ride by 
my houfe attended by a couple of 
ſervants, but without caſting a ſingle 
glance towards me.---This circum— 
ſtance made me rather uneaſy, as it 
gave me cauſe to apprehend that I 
had carried the jeſt rather too far.--- 
As I had ſeparated myſelf from my 
beſt friends on his account, and had 
contracted debts to no inconſiderable 
amount, it naturally occurred to 
me, that if Lord Bateman ſhould 
actually leave me, my ſituation 
would be extremely diſagreeable. I 

D 3 there- 
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therefore addreſſed a civil letter to 
tim at Almact's, deſiring the favour 
of his company that very night :--- 
but, inſtead of flying as he had been 
uled to do to receive my commands, 
he did not come till the following 
evening, and brought a very gloomy, 
diſtant, and reſerved countenance 
along with him.---He began with 
complaining, that he had been that 
morning perſecuted by cne of my 
creditors, and expreſſing a very ſe- 
rious apprehenſion that his doors 
would be beſieged by them.---I, in 
reply, pleaded poverty, which he 
pretended not to believe, and took 
his leave of me without offering any 


ſervice, or throwing off the melan- 


choly air which he had aflumed, 
with ſome view or other, which I 
{hall not attempt to explain.»--It is 


true 
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true that the Dowager Lady Bale— 
nan died about this time,---but as 
his Lordſhip was a gainer of, at 
leaſt, two thouſand pounds a vear 
by the event, I ſhall not flatter his 
ſenſibility fo much as to imagine 
that her death produced any thing 
like a melancholy idea in his mind. 
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G XX. 


Receive a Meſſage from Lord Percy, who ſaw 
me at Ranelagh—Amour with his Lordſhip— 
Cgolneſs takes place between Lord Bateman and 
myſelf Sit for my Picture to Ryland for Mr. 
G. Brudenell— Accident that befel me on my 
relurn Home Hr. Ialfingham renews his 
Friendſbip, and propoſes to take me from the 
Scenes of Extravagance I was then in—A new 
Scene with Lord Bateman Quit my Reſidence, 
and take Apartments in Soho. 


Y ſituation was not, at this mo- 
ment, ſo pleaſant as it had ſome- 
times been; but the interval of pain- 
ful ſuſpence was not deſtined to be of 
any long duration; for as Miſs Har- 


vey 
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vey and myſelf were fitting at break- 
faſt the next morning, Mr. Kildare, 
of King's-Place, brought me a meſſage 
from Earl Percy, now Duke of Nor- 
humberland, who, having ſeen me at 
Rave/avh, expreſſed a very earneſt 
defire that! would either permit him 
to wait upon me, or condeſcend to 
viſit him, as it would be molt agree- 
able to my ſelf. 3 


Though there was an exiſting dif- 
ference between Lord Bateman and 
me, I had not abſolutely given up all 
hopes of obtaining the promiſed ſet- 
tlement from him; I was therefore 
determined not to give him any ad- 
ditional cauſe of complaint, by form- 
ing acknowledged connections; and, 
on this account, propoſed meeting 
Earl Percy at his own houſe ; and that 
B53 very 
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very evening I paid his Lordſhip my 
firſt viſit. J found him amiable, at- 
tentive, and generous ; and, by con- 
tinuing my viſits to him, I was ſoon 
enabled to diſcharge all my debts, 
without the mortification of applying 
to any other friend, 


My connection with Lord Percy, 
for whom I began to feel a very ſin- 
cere preference, made me more and 
more indifferent to the then Maſter 
of the King's buck-hounds: indeed, 
his conduct was extremely changed; 
for, inſtead of calling upon me three 


or four times a day, which had been 


his conſtant practice, he did not now 
favour. me with more than two or 
three viſits in the courſe of a weck: 
but his place was well ſupplied by 


others; for George Brudenell, who had 


becn 
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been for ſome time out of town, was, 
on his return, as ardent as ever in 
renewing his intimacy with me, and 
equally unreſerved in thoſe ſupplies 
which were ſo welcome to me. A- 
mong other marks of his regard, he 


inſiſted upon having my portrait in 


miniature; and, an elegant dreſs be- 
ing prepared, for the purpoſe of per- 
ſonal advantage, I preſented myſelf 
to Mr. Ry/and, who ſoon finiſhed the 
picture, the value of which was very 
nigh being enhanced, by an accident 
which might have rendered it the 
only memorial of me; for, in return- 
ing from his houſe, I fell, acciden- 
tally, into a lime-cellar, but provi- 
dentially eſcaped all injury to myſelf: 
my fine new dreſs was the only ſuf- 
ferer, and that was rendered unfit for 


any future purpoſe of uſe or vanity. 
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lowing letter from Mr. Malſingham: 


cc 
6c 
ce 
cc 
ce 
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At this period J received the fol- 


Portugal-ſtreet, Wedneſday Morning. 
My dear Girl, 


“ have been very ill, for ſome 
time, at the Earl of Shelhurne's, in 
the country. I hear Lord Bateman 
and you have differed, and that, 
by this time, you, like many others, 
have experienced the jriendſhip of 
the greateſt libertine, of his age, 
in England. Were you ſenſible of 
the ſincere regard I have for you, 
you would ſhun him, and take my 
advice. I watched him narrowly 
—he 1s at a Mrs. Curtis's, in Po- 
land. ſtreet, every day in the week, 
telling a Miſs Byron a fine ſtory of 
a ſettlement, as he has done you. 
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64] have one propoſal to make you, 
and if you refuſe it, we mult ſepa- 
rate for ever; which is, my dear 
girl, to give up that ready-furniſh- 
ed houſe, and go into lodgings, 
and turn off that retinue of people 
you have about you; and get rid 
of Miſs Harvey, who is no friend 
of your's. 


“ Don't think I wiſh you to live 
in any other ſtyle than that of a 
gentlewoman. I have it in my 
power to make as good a ſettle- 
ment on you as my Lord Bateman, 
and will doit. I ſend a confiden- 
tial friend of mine to you, to whom 
you may {peak without reſerve, as 
he knows the ſincere regard I have 
for you—There 1s no neceſſity for 
keeping any ſecret from him—He 

„Will 


62 MEMOIRS OF 


„will be with you at nine o'clock 


„this evening, and I beg you will 
& ſec him. I am, 


Your's molt ſincerely. 


B. W. 


This letter was very agreeable to 
me, as it afforded me the hope of 
renewing my friendſhip with Mr. 
Jl alſingham. On communicating this 
epiſtle to Miſs Harvey, ſhe adviſed 
me, by all means: to regain the pro- 
tection of that gentleman, though ſhe 
perceived he was a determined enemy 
to her, as ſhe was clearly of opinion 
that Lord Bateman intended to break 
olf his acquaintance with me: I, 
therefore, received Mr. Walſingham's 
confidential Ambaſſador with all poſ- 


ſible 


ANN SHELDON 63 


ſible civility, and liſtened, with all 
my attention, to the following diplo- 
matic harangue : 


” My dear Madam, 


& My friend, Mr. JVa/fingham, is 
« almoſt in a ſtate of diſtraction on 
« your account. He withes you to 
„put down your carriage, and quit 
* your houſe, and he will purchaſe 
an houſe for you. He does not 
+ with you, my dear Madam, to go 
far into the country, as he knows 
«© you do not love retirement. It is 
% uncertain, my dear Madam, whe- 
ther he may not be ſoon called upon 
to ſerve his king and country; and 
*« he would be the moit wretched 
„man, my. dear Madam, in the 
„% world, if he did not ſettle you 
„ before 
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before he quittcd the kingdom.--- 
& As he is not very well, ſleeping in 
& the country is recommended to 
& him; and he will call here, my 
& dear Madam, this very evening, 
“ and take you along with him to 


„ Sir ViʒVillaam Meredith's, at Chel- 
cc ſea.” 


In this manner, and, with a thou- 
ſand ** dear Madams,” did this gen- 
tleman harangue, till Mr. Walſing- 
ham's arrival. He was in great good 
humour, and propoſed having ſome 
ſupper before we went, that we might 
not give any trouble where we were 
going: accordingly, I ſent to the 
Royal Larder, in Gerard-freet, for the 
beſt it contained; and, while we were 
in high glee and pleaſantry, the ſer- 


vant 
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vant came up ſtairs to inform me that 
Lord Bateman was below. 


Mr. Valſingbam now began to 1n- 
treat me, in the moſt earneſt manner, 
to break off with this charming no- 
bleman at once, and take the preſent 
opportunity to deſire him not to trou- 
ble himſelf with viſiting me any 
more: I therefore deſired him and 
his friend to liſten on the ſtair-caſe, 
and I would afford them all the ſa- 
tisfackion in my power. For this 
purpoſe I went down into the par- 
lour, where his Lordſhip received 
me in the moſt rapturous term of 
approbation ; but my manner of ac- 
coſting him bore a very different ap- 
pearance. Well, my Lord,” ſaid 
I, “ you think yourſelf wonderfully 
% cunning---and that I am ſo great 

66 a 
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« a fool as not to penetrate into all 
your miſerable deſigus: be affufed 
| that your deceptions are well known 
% to me; and that I have learned a 

« ſufficient degree of art to be a match 

« even for your veteran hypocriſy.” 

« Oh!” replicd he, *- that wretched 

« toad of a mantua-maker, or Miſs 

cc Harvey, I ſuppoſe, has been tel- 

ling you a parcel of infamous lies?“ 

— No ſuch thing, my Lord,” I 

anſwered ; “ but the rarity of your 

„ viſits, and the coolneſs of them, 
* when they were made, created my 

„ ſuſpicions; and thoſe ſuſpicions 

produced an enquiry, which has 
« given me a complete knowledge 

«© of your Lordſhip's courſes and 

„ character.“ Indeed, my dear 

« Nancy,” ſaid he, “you are miſ- 

„taken: I have been very much 
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engaged of late at Almack's, in bal- 
« Jotting for new members, and that 
« has detained me ſrom you.“ Oh! 
« then,” I replied, “if you have 
„ been at the gaming-table, I hope 
% you have met with ſucceſs, and 
ce will permit me to ſhare it with 
„you, as I have, at preſent, a very 
„ uncommon demand for pecuniary 
« ſupphes.” This declaration drew 
forth his purſe, and he gave me twen- 
ty-three new guineas, which he ſaid 
had been paid him at the Treaſury. 
I was not patriot or courtier ſufficient 
to value the coin either more or leſs 
for that circumſtance : indeed, if the 
bribes from that quarter did not poſ- 
ſeſs a more powerful operation on the 
actions and ſentiments of others, than 
this little roulcau of national money 


did on me, the charge of ſecret ſer- 
vice 
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vice would be ſcen no more; for! 
moſt certainly made no other return 
to the good Lord, but ironical en- 
quiries and obſervations concerning 
his Poland-ftreet connections. 


All this, however, he bore with a 
very Chriſtian patience ; and, when 
he found an opportunity, requeſted 
that I would accompany him the next 
morning to Barrow's Hedges, where 
he was going to hunt.—As I was al- 
ready engaged, I was obliged to fay, 
No—and, being in a ſaucy humour, 
as well as piqued withal at his appa- 
rent neglect of me, I adviſed him 
rather to take his hounds to Poland. 
freet, as there was a good kennel, 
and plenty of game of ſome ſort or 

other, as he well knew, At firſt he 
| pretended to force a laugh, and to 
treat 
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treat my badinage as a joke; but, 
when I told him that Mrs. Curtis, the 
Miſtreſs of the P-land-freet Seminary, 
had been to fetch me to his Lordſhip, 
he began to vow and proteſt in a moſt 
ſolemn, and, I may add, in a moſt 
ſhameful manner—that, ſince he had 
been acquainted with me, he had 
known no other woman but Lady 
Bateman and my ſelf. 


I had not, to ſay the truth, been 
much in earneſt with the noble Lord; 
but, on his appearing to think me 
{uch a credulous fool, I was ſo nettled 
as to become a little more pointed in 
my ſpeech, and to addreſs a few in— 
terrogatories to him, which did not 
ſit eaſy on his Lordſhip's recollection. 
Among other things, I thought pro- 
per to aſk him, Whether Lady ——— 

did 


a 


70 MEMO IAS OF 


did not follow him into the neigh— 
hourhood of St. Gules's, and catch 
him and her own maid together, at 
a low lodging, with both their heads 
Juſt peeping above the blankets of a 
ſmall preſs bed? Struck dumb at 
this unlucky queſtion, I did not he- 
ſitate to aſk him, Whether he did 
not remember to have made many 
other ſimilar communications to me, 
in the confidential moments of his 
late fond and faithful paſſion ?—butr, 
alas! I could win no reply; and he 
was ſwelling with paſſion of a very 
different nature—when, who ſhould 
arrive, but my mantua-maker, with 
a gown for trial. This perſon had 
been rather a favourite of his Lord- 
ſhip's; and, in his viſits to me, he 
uſed to amuſe himſelf by an .occa- 
ſional romp with her: but his wrath 


Was 
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was now kindled againſt her, on a 
ſuſpicion of her having given the in- 
formation I had juſt retailed to him; 
and he began to exerciſe a little of 
his elegant abuſe upon her ſubject 
but ſhe, perceiving how circumſtances 
CE were between him and me, retorted 
with equal ſpirit; and I left the 
E Maſter of his Majeſty's Buck Hounds, 
ö and the enraged mantua- maker, to 
ſcold for the amuſement of myſelf 


ͤ ... % :éͤ 1K 


and friends. The noble Lord, how- 


ever, ſoon grew tired of a conteſt, 

in which nothing was to be obtained, 

and a great deal of language thrown 
away, that might be of uſe in his ken- 
nel; and left the houſe without any 
other ſatis faction from me, than that, 
when I was at leiſure, he ſhould re- 
ceive an intimation of it. 


After 
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After laughing, for ſome time, 
with Mr. Walfingham, at the ſcene 
which had juſt taken place, we went 
together to ſleep at the villa of Sir 
WWilliam Meredith, at Chelſea. Here 
my friend renewed his ſerious conver- 
ſation, and promiſed to reward a pru- 
dent and more retired life, on my 
part, with every attention and mark 
of regard it was in his power to be- 
ſtow : in ſhort, I promiſed him to 
live as quiet as poſlible till my debts 
were paid, and then reſign myſelf to 
that manner of lite which would be 
moſt agreeable to him. In conſe- 
quence of the diſpoſition which I now 
manifeited, he deſired me to make 
out an exact account of my debts, 
and to ule all poſſible expedition in 
getting rid of my houſe: accordingly, 
I ſent for Mr. Taylor, my landlord, 


and 
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and informed him of my intention to 
quit his houſe ; and ſome altercation 
taking place between us, relative to 


my paying for the remainder of the 


term, Lord Bolingbroke, who had juſt 
called upon me, and was waiting in 
the next room, was ſo obliging as to 
join us, and to afſiſt me in ſetting 
the matter to my ſatisfaction; for 


the moment Mr. Taylor perceived that 


a man of Lord Bolingbroke's rank and 
fortune ſtood forth to preſerve me 
from wrong, he generouſly conde- 
ſcended to do me right. 


I now took an handſome apartment 
in Church-ſtreet, Soho, at the houſe of 
a Mr. Lee, a taylor, where I found 
every thing much to my ſatisfaction. 
Lord Bolingbroke called upon me again 
the next day, with his brother Colo- 
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nel St. John, and made me repeated 
offers of his ſervice : indeed, his vi- 
ſits were very frequent, but merely 
of the chit-chat hind ; and whenever 
any little matter of uneaſineſs had 
taken place between him and his fa- 
vourite Miſs Jones, which, from the 
frequency of his attentions to me, 
and the language of his complaints, 

I did not uncharitably judge to be 
almoſt a daily buſineſs, 
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Lord Bateman renews his Viſits. Endeavour 
to prevent the re-union between me and Mr. 
IVal/ingham.—Lord Barrymore introduced. 
A mad Frolic of Mr. G. BrudenelPs, with a 
Mr. Perkins, a Duaker.—Accompany Lord 
Barrymore and Mr. Brudenell to the Ridotta. 
— Yoined by the Duke of Bolton, Lord Liſle, 
Sc. Adventures of that Evening. 


Otwithſtanding my eaſy, neg- 

ligent manner, to ſay no worſe, 
of treating Lord Bateman, his Lord- 
ſnip could not bring himſelf to de- 
ſert me. I received at this time an 
evening viſit from him,---when I 
communicated to him my intentions 


3 of 


76 MEMOIRS OF 


of giving up my carriage, as well as 
quitting my houſe, and ſubmitting 
myſelf to the ſole diſpoſal of Mr. 
IWalfngham. This deſign did not 
quite meet with his Lordſhip's ap— 
probation, --- but, with all the mighty, 
unextinguſhable paſſion which he de- 
clared for me, the noble Lord took 
no ſolid methods to ſecure me to 
himſelf. Indeed, he, at this time, 
offered me a chariot which was juſt 
finiſhing for his own uſe; - but on 
a laughable ſuggeſtion of mine, that 
J would not accept the vehicle un- 
leſs the pannels were dignified with 
the arms and other accoutrements of 
the Bateman family, this little nego- 
ciation was ſoon diſcarded, But he 
{till was ſo good as to intereſt him- 
ſelf in every thing that concerned 
me :---he inſiſted upon accompany- 


ing 
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ing me to ſee my new apartments, 
and, finding the maſter of the houſe 
to be a taylor, he made him, I 
know not why, a thouſand promiſes 
of friendſhip ;---that he thould make 
the king's liveries, and have a right, 
in conſequence of that buſineſs, to 
place his majefty's arms over his 
door, &c. &c. In ſhort, I thought 
he was about offering to make a ſetile- 
ment on the taylor, and I juſt wafted 
a gentle whiſper of ſuch a ſentiment 
to his ear, - which put an end at 
once to his verbal profuſion, and we 
returned to my houſe, not in the 
beſt humour with each other, —Nor 
was his Lordſhip's little diffatis- 
faction rendered leſs by being in- 
formed that during our abſence Lord 
Barrymore and Captain Fox had been 
to pay me a viſit. 
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This circumſtance occaſioned me 
no ſmall perſecution, as I was now 
obliged to hear a long detail of ſcan- 
dal on the ſubject of the noble Lord 
and his friend who had juſt been at 
my door, — Indeed, to ſay the truth, 
I was preparing a very ſevere anſwer 
to the calummating harangue, — 
when 1t concluded with an enquiry, 
if I wanted any money. This queſ- 
tion ſettled my reſentment at once, 
—and my anſwer convinced his 
Lordſhip, or at leaſt ought to have 
done it, — that a trifling ſum would 
not be of much uſe to me.— Well, 
my dear child, ſaid he, you may 
have any thing in the world that L 
can give you ;=-and accordingly tak- 
ing out his purſe, — this generous,-— 
affectionate, - enamoured nobleman, 


who had been juſt offering me a 
new 
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1ew carriage, telling me to com- 
mand his fortune and fighing at my 
feet, made me a preſent of eleven 
Guineas, and walked off in his uſual 
manner, promiſing me, that on the 
morrow, I ſhould have every thing 
my utmoſt wiſhes could deſire.— 
But ſuch morrows, alas! never ar- 
rived, ir 


My friend Miſs Harvey happening, 
at this time, to be in the country, I 
had no one to conſult, and, there- 
fore, was obliged to; truſt to the 
feeble aid of my own diſcretion.— 
As I was on the point of quitting 
my houſe and going into lodgings, 
where I could not enjoy the ſame 
liberty, I ſent a note to Mr. Brude- 
nell to inform him of that circum- 
ſtance, and to requeſt, that on ac- 
| E 4 count 
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count of his noiſy and riotous mode 
of behaviour, he would not attempt 
to viſit me in my new fituation.— 
But he was not the only gentleman 
whom 1 propoſed to diſmiſs from 
my acquaintance on this occaſion, 
and was preparing to write to ſeveral 
others, when Lord Barrymore's name 
was announced to me. His Lord- 


ſhip immediately began to make vio- 


lent proteſtations of his regard for 
me, and accompanied them with a 
beautiful gold locket, elegantly a- 
dorned with brilliants. He alfo very 
politely informed me that he had 
Juſt been at his filverſmith's, and 
ordered a piece of plate, which he 
truſted, I would permit him to have 
the honour of preſenting to me.— 
This intended offering was a very 
handſome ſilver tea-kettle and lamp, 
—but 
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but it was a capricious moment 
with me, and, which had very ſel- 
dom happened before; a ſudden fit 
of prudery ſeized upon me, — ſo that 
I abſolutely refuſed his Lordſhip's 


kindneſs upon the honourable and 


delicate principle of his being a mar- 


ried man, and the huſband of one 
of the moſt beautiful women 1n the 
kingdom. 


He readily acknowledged the pro- 
priety of my objection, but aſſured 
me, on his honour, that Lady Barry- 
more was of ſuch a delicate conſti- 
| tution, that ſhe not only ſlept ſepa- 
rately from him, but knew of his at- 
tentions to other women, and thought 
nothing of them. His Lordſhip, how- 
ever, did not ſtop here for he not only 
juſtified himſelf, but retaliated upon 
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me, by a little enquiry how long I 
had ſuffered ſuch inconvenient ſcru- 
ples to take poſſeſſion of me,—and 
when I had ſeen Lord Bateman, Mr. 
Walfingham, and Sir Peter Leſter.— 
This unexpected interrogatory, which 
J was not prepared to anſwer, and a 
few generous arguments of irreſiſt— 
ible impreſſion, which he threw in— 
to my lap, ſoon convinced me of 
my erroneous opinions, and I con- 
ſented to receive a viſit from his 
Lordſhip in the evening of that 
very day. 


As I had, at this time, acquainted 
my creditors of my intention to re- 
move, one of them, a Mr. Perkins, 
a broker, of Crown Court, called up- 
on me for. the payment of a little 
bill. While I was talking with him 

: upon 
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I upon this ſubject, who ſhould arrive 
but that lively, agreeable rattle George 
W Brudenell, and he no ſooner appeared 
than I deſired Mr. Perkins to go into 
the kitchen, and be ſo good as to 
W wait till I was at leiſure, when. I 
I would diſcharge his demands. He 
accordingly retired,” and was no 
| ſooner gone, than my friend George 
began to play his uſual pranks.— 
„ And who,” ſaid he, “ 1s that diabo- 
lical rip you have juſt ſent away 
to make love to your cook maid?“ 
I told him that he was one of my 
| creditors, a very honeſt man and a 
quaker. If that be ſo,” anſwered he, 
I'll quaker him before he goes out of 
the houſe.“ In vain did Iremonſtrate 
upon the impropriety of his deſign, 
and the injury he might do me by 

ill treating a man to whom I was 
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indebted, and who was, moſt pro- 
bably, connected with others of my 
creditors ;—but all my entreaties, 
which were urged in every poſſible 
manner, could not prevail upon him 
to deſiſt from his impertinent enter- 
prize.—So after whitening his face, 
and pinning a napkin under his chin, 
he deſcended into the kitchen, and 
there infiſted upon the quaker's 
preaching him an inſtantaneous ſer- 
mon. —** The ſpirit moveth me,” ſaid 
George to him, to make thee preach.” 
Indeed my friend,” replied Mr. Per- 
Eins, I ͤam come to receive a little 
„ bill of the lady above.“ And, be 
_« aſſured,“ anſweredBrudenell, thou 
„ ſhalt be paid thy little bill, but not 
e till thou haſt preached a little ſer- 
mon; nor ſhall thou go out of this 
place till the ſpirit has moved thee 
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„to do what the ſpirit has moved 
me to bid thee.” 


At this moment Lord Barrymore 
arrived, and the ſcene had a new 
ſpectator.—““ Now, my friend,” ſays 
George, here is a Lord added to the 
meeting, and therefore I deſire thou 
vuilt not heſitate a moment to begin 
thy oration, —and when thou haſt 
„ done, I'll begin mine.“ Ah!“ ſaid 
the quaker, thou art a young mau, 
my friend, and I truſt, in time thou 
e wilt know better, and act with more 
„ diſcretion.” Very true, friend,” 
replied Mr. Brudenell, and thou muſt 
hold forth for the ſake of my con- 
* verſion, or elſe thou ſhalt go up the 
* chimney ; for if we were not here, 
thou old ſerpent, thou wouldit ſoon 
„ hold forth to the cook maid.” He 

then 
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then ordered the boy to take off the 
fire, and fwore in the moſt vehe- 
ment manner, that if Aminidab did 
not preach, Aminidab ſhould certain- 
ly, and quickly too, be made per- 
fectly well acquainted with the 
chimney- ſweeper's track. —On hear- 
ing this declaration, I thought it 
high time for me to interfere; and 
J accordingly went down to the 
kitchen, where I at firſt entreated 
Mr. Brudenell, in the moſt humble 
manner, to deſiſt from his ridiculous 
treatment of an honeſt tradeſman 
with whom he had no concern ;—]I 
then grew violent, and threatened 
him with the loſs of my acquaint- 
ance, if he continued to behave in 
that ungentleman-like and profligate 
manner; but my entreaty and me- 
naces produced no other good effect, 

than 
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than a poſitive aſſurance on his part 
that if I did not quit the kitchen, 
[ ſhould be of the quaker's party, 
and accompany him in his ſooty 
progrels. 


What to do in this dilemma, I 
did not know,---and how to prevent 
the diſagreeable conſequences which 
might ariſe from Mr. Brudenell's miſ- 
conduct I was equally at a loſs,--- 
Jord Barrymore was to obliging as 
to juterpoſe his influence,---and on 
my promiſing to accompany them 
both to the 7:do/ta, the young gen- 
tleman conſented to let Mr. Perkins 
depart without any other inconveni— 
ence but what he had ſuffered, under 
the apprehenſion of perſonal ill- 
treatment, from the inconſiderate 


and ungovernable folly of Mr. Bru- 
denell. 
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denell.---Lord Barrymore and George, 
went home to dreſs, and about one 
in the morning, his Lordſhip's car- 
riage conveyed us all to the ridozta. 


We had not been long in the room 
before we were Joined by the Duke 
of Bolton, the Hon. Mr. John Lyſaght, 
now Lord Liſle, of Ireland, and my 
friend Mr. W/a/ſingham.---We formed 
a very pleaſant party, the mirth of 
which was not a little encreaſed by 
the crazy anticks of my mad-cap 
friend George Brudenell. Mr. Walfing- 
ham, who never omitted an oppor- 
tunity of engaging me in prudential 
ſmall-talk, began his uſual ſtrain of 
admonitory queſtions, by aſking me 
concerning my getting into lodgings 
and the diſpoſal of my carriage.---I 
told him I was preparing to take 
poſſeſſion 
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; poſſeſſion of the former, and that as 
bon as the month was expired I 
C ſhould diſcharge the other.---He de- 
E fired me to let him know, when I 
was ſettled :---and it being now be- 
tween three and four o'clock, Lord 
Barrymore and I contrived to flip j 
away from our company, and we 

returned to my houſe in his Lord- 
ſhip's chariot.---In our way thither \ 
he told me with great candour, that 
he could not pretend to make a ſet- 
tlement on me, as his eſtate was 
much incumbered, but, that if I 
would permit him to vifit me, I 
ſhould always find him ſuch as I 
could wiſh, both as to generoſity 
and honour; and, as an earneſt of 
his diſpoſitions towards me, he pre- 
ſented me with bank notes to the 
amount of ſeventy pounds. The 
next 
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next morning he ſent me the ſilver 
tea-kettle and lamp, which he had 
alrcady mentioned, accompanied with 
a meflage that he ſhould repeat his 
viſit at a very early period. 
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CHA ©: 


Arreſted and taken to a Spunging- Houſe=»The 
Nature of thoſe Places deſcribed Meet with a 
Miſs Laurence, a beautiful young Girl, who 
had been under the Protection of Parſon Bates 
Her HiſtoryExtricate her from her dread 
Jul Situation, 


8 I was to remove into my lodg- 
ings the next day, I was deter- 
mined to employ the morning in 
looking over my bills, and diſcharg- 
ing as many of them as the money, [I 
had in my poſſoſſion, would allow j 
but as my ſervant was opening the 
{treet-door, in order te fetch ſome of 
my creditors to me, a plain dreſizd, 


ſurly, 
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ſurly, ill-looking man, ruſhed into 
the houſe, and was followed by two 
others of a ſimilar, diabolic appear— 
ance. After aſking if my name was 
Sheldon, and beiny anſwered 1n the 
affirmative, the fellow informed me 
that he had a writ againſt me, at the 
ſuit of Mr. Perkins, the quaker, who 
had, the preceding evening, been fo 
harraſſed and menaced by George Bru- 
denell. I remonſtrated againſt the 
proceedings as extremely ungenerous, 
on the ,part of Mr. Perkins, and of- 
fered the debt, which was not five 
pounds, without the leaſt heſitation; 
but I found that it was abſolutely 
neceſſary for me to attend the myr- 
midons to their den, before I could be 
diſcharged; and, ordering my chair, 
I was convoyed, by theſe wretches, 


to 


to 
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to the houſe of the Bailiff, in the 
neighbourhood of the Seven Diali. 


On my arrival there, I was not 
received with much ceremony or civi- 
lity ; and it was with ſome difficulty 
that I was admitted into a parlour, 
| On my ſervant's arrival, I ſent him 
to my mantua-maker, as a knowing 
perſon in this kind of buſineſs, and 
deſired her to come immediately to 
my ſuccour, and bring a lawyer with 
her. While I was waiting for her 
arrival, ſeveral ladies, who were con- 
fined in the houſe, came into the 
room, and behaved in a manner by 
no means becoming their unfortunate 
ſituation. There was, however, a- 
mong them, one exception to this 
general deſcription : ſhe was a young 
creature, of a very amiable appear- 

ance, 


94 MEMOIRS OF ' 


ance, who ſeemed to be overwhelmed 
with ſorrow. I was affected at the 
melancholy which poſſeſſed her 
countenance, and defiring her to ſit 
down by me, I began to queſtion 
her concerning her preſent condition; 
when ſhe gave the following ſhort 
hiſtory of herſelf, and of the horrid 
place in which we both had the 


misfortune to find ourſelves. 
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She ſaid her name was Laurence, 
that ſhe had been in the cuſtody of 
the bailiff about ſeven weeks, at the 
{uit of an Hair-dreſſer, to whom ſhe 
owed only ſeven pounds, —though, 
| on account of the attorney's bill, 
| which amounted to twice as much as 
the original debt, ſhe was detained 
there for about twenty guineas.— 
= She had lived, it ſeems, for ſome 
: | time 
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time with parſon Bates, and whether 
it aroſe from inability or diſinclina- 
tion in him to pay her debt ſhe 
could not tell, —but,” ſhe ſaid, he 
had never once deigned to viſit her 
or take the leaſt notice of her diſ- 
treſſed fituation, Indeed, ſo very 
dejected had this unhappy young 
woman been for ſome time, that ſhe 
had attempted to put an end to her 
cxiſtence, and would certainly have 
effected her melancholy purpoſe, if 
ſhe had not been prevented by the 
people of the houſe: and this cir- 
cumſtance had determined them to 
conſign her to Newgate that very 
zvening, where, as they humanely 
-xprefled themſelves, ſhe might put 


an end to herſelf as ſoon as ſhe 
pleaſed, 


She 
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She informed me that there were 


ſeveral women of the town then 


priſoners in the houſe, who were 
permitted to carry on their profeſſion 
there, provided they would expend 
the profits of it for the benefit of 
their keeper: but as ſhe was really 
attached to Mr. Bates, ſhe would not 
conform to ſuch proceedings, and 
had; therefore, been treated with 
every mark of contempt, and per- 
ſecuted with a continued ſeries of 
menaces and mortifications.—-She 
alſo told me, that the moment my 
chairmen had diſcovered my fitua- 
tion, and that I had plenty of 
money, the party had formed a plan 
to get me down into the kitchen in 
order to make me intoxicated, and 
then take an opportunity of pilfer- 


ing what I had about me. — Thus 
ſhe 
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the continued to relate the wretched 
ſcenes which were continually aCt- 
ing in that den of infamy by the 
ſavage monſters who inhabited it, 
when Miſs F/inchkels and the attorney 


arrived to deliver us bath from the 
jaws of it. 


The officer was now called and 
deſired to tell his demand againſt 
me, which he made out to be four 
pounds fifteen ſhillings, with the 
expence of the writ, which was 
fifteen ſhillings more, though, ne 
ſaid, it was common to charge a 
guinea for it.— Then, anſwered the 
attorney, this ſhall be uncommon 
for the lady 1s not of age, nor ſhall 
ſhe pay an haltpenny of the demand 
againſt her,—and, as for your con- 


duct, added he addreſſing himſelf 
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the bailiff,— you ſhall anſwer for it 
in another place.” The raſcal of a 
myrmidon, finding he had been 
wrong, began to be very ſubmiſſive, 
and made no objection to my de- 
parture.— The debt of Miſs Laurence 
was alſo diſcharged, and I took her 
home with me. In the evening the 
remainder of my property was Con- 
veyed to my lodgings, and my new 
female companion and myſelf ac- 
companied it thither. 
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Mr. Malſingbam highly approves my Conduct 
eſpecting Miſs Laurence, whom I brought 
Home with me. — Me accompany him to a 
Maſquerade in the Charafer of Quakers.— 
Sir F. Evelyn falls in Love with Miſs Lau- 


rence, tales her under his Protection, and 
makes her a handſome Settlement. — Another 
mad Frolic of Mr. G. Brudenell's. 


M Malſingham being informed 

of my removal, the next morn- 
ing he favoured me with a viſit.— 
when I informed him concerning 
the pleaſant dilemma of the preced- 


Miſs Laurence, whom ] preſented to 
him.—The former part of the buſi- 


ing day, and the emancipation of 
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neſs afforded him no ſmall amuſe- 
ment,—but the latter part of it re- 
ceived all the praiſe which might be 
expected to proceed from ſo good an 
heart, as all who knew him, knew 


that he poſſeſſed. 


I rather dwell upon this little cir- 
cumſtance, and the humane, I truſt, 
will excuſe me for it. —It is not, I 
thank heaven, the only act of bene- 
volence in the miſcellany of my life, 


Sand I now derive no ſmall conſo- 


lation from this and other ſimilar 
excepti:ns' to my errors. Charity 
is {aid by the higheſt authority, to 
cover a multitude of fins z—it is 
therefore my intereſt to ſpread what 
I have poſſeſſed of the former as 
wide as poſſible, in order to hide the 
extenſive ſpace which 1s occupied by 
the latter. But 
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But in this pantomime of my life, 
I muſt haſten to other ſcenes, and 
the next which preſents itſelf is a 
maſquerads at the opera houſe.— 
This cntertainment took place 1n a 
few days after our eſcape from du- 
rance vile, and Mr. Walfingham pro- 
poſed to accompany us thither. The 
noble Captain made his appearance 
in the character of a Chineſe king, 
and we transformed ourſelves into 
two /imple quakers to hang upon his 
majeſty*'s arms. Of myſelf I ſhall ſay 
nothing, as becomes me, but Miſs 
Laurence looked uncommonly beau- 
tiful, and when ſhe unmaſked, won 


the attentions of many an aſpiring 


domino. At ſupper, Sir Frederick 
Evelyn added himſelf to our little 
company, which he did not after- 
wards forſake, and was ſo obliging 

53 as 
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as to take us home in his own car— 
riage. 


In mentioning this circumſtance, 

I ſhall at leaſt diſplay a candid and 
unenvious mind,—as the attentions 
of this amiable Baronet were not at 
Il directed to me, b ut were the entire 
homage of my charming companion. 
The next morning Sir Frederic paid 
his divinity a viſit, and to give her the 
brilliance of that character, preſented 
her with a packet of jewels to a 
conſiderable value. The preceding 
day, at the deſire of the enamoured 
knight, elegant lodgings were taken 
for Miſs Laurence, in David-Street, 
Berkley-Square, till he could procure 
an houſe for her to his ſatisfaction.— 
Thus this amiable girl was removed, 
at once, from extreme miſery and 


de ection, 
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dejection, to joy and affluence, but 
this was not all; —her power of 
pleaſing had ſuch an effect on the 
heart of her friend, that he ſoon 
ſettled upon her an annuity of three 
hundred pounds a year, 


At this period Mr. Walſizgham 
was very conſtant in his attentions 
to me, and very generous indeed in 
his pecuniary communications :---I 
really wanted for nothing that even 
my caprices could ſuggeſt as neceſſary 
to my pleaſure ; but, though I made 
ſome ſtruggles to that effect, I could 
not drive any of my former viſitors 
from me; they continued their oc- 
caſional attentions: and if Lord Bar- 
rymore and Mr. Brudenell had been 
the only admirers which intruded 


upon me, there would have been lit- 
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tle or no reaſon to have blamed my 
infidelity, or called my prudence in 
queſtion, as the former was even 
munificent in his conduct towards 
me, and the latter, though wild and 
riotous, always had a full purſe, and 
never refuſed me the pleaſure of emp- 
tying it. 


Of this gentleman's diſpoſition to 
fun, frolic, and noiſe, the reader has 
been amuſed with more than one ex- 
ample; and I cannot reſiſt the op- 
portunity of getting away a little 
from myſelf, by offering another. 


Mr. Brud:nell, one frolickſome 
morning, in his way to my apart- 
ment, thought proper to make an 
unceremonious entry into my land- 
lord's parlour, where he and Mrs. 


Lee 
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Lee happened to be, —when, without 
further ceremony, he aſked the good 
man, Whether he was not a taylor! 


—and being anſwered in the affirma- 


tive, Why then, Mr. taylor,“ 
{aid Brudenell, „can you make hunt- 
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ing caps? becauſe, if you poſſefs 
that art, I will put you in the way 
to make your fortune preſently.” 
Indecd, Sir,” anſwered Mr. Lee, 
I am infinitely obliged to you. for 
your kind diſpoſitions towards me, 
but I never ſawan huntimg-cap made 
in my life.” But your;foreman,”” 


replied Brudenell, ** may know ſome- 
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thing of the matter, if yeu do 
not.” „Jo that I can make no 
reply.“ ſaid the taylor, „but if 
you pleaſe I will call him down to 
you, and make the neceſſary en- 
quiries.“ If he is in the houſe,” 
F 5 an- 
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anſwered my mad-cap friend. 
can make the enquiries myſelf;“ 
and accordingly he ran up ſtairs with 
all poſſible expedition, and found his 
way into the garret, to the ſurpriſe 
of at leaſt a dozen journeymen tay- 
lors, who were there at work, and 
in little expectation of ſuch a vilit. 
After having called forth the fore- 
man, he put the ſame queſtions to 
him that he had propoſed to the 
maſter, and, receiving the ſame an- 
ſwer, he jumped immediately upon 
the board on which the workmen 
fat; and taking a bottle of brandy 
out of his pocket, he poured it into 
his hat. That,” ſaid he to the 
man, is an Hunting cap, and though 
«6 you cannot make it, I truſt you 
„% will contrive to drink it'' - which, 
after ſome heſitation, the gentry of 
the 


A 
4 
1.8 
"44 
* 
4 
— 
1 
A 


ANN SHELDON. 107 


the thimble very thankfully perform- 
ed. He then told Mr, Lee who he 
was; and not only ordered a ſuit of 
clothes for himſelf, but promiſed to 
ſend his ſervants the next day to be 
meaſured for elegant liveries. And 
© now,” ſaid he, Mr, taylor, you 
« will be ſo good as to go down to 
& the lady who lodges below, and 
„tell her to come up immediately 
« that ſhe may be meaſured alſo.“ 
Mr. Lee heſitated at firſt to obey this 
command of his crazy cuſtomer, but 
finding there was no alternative he 
came down to me, and, after deſcrib- 


ing the ſcene that had been acting 


above, he informed me of the em- 
bafly with which he had Leen inveſt- 
ed: accordingly, up into the garret 
I went ; aud I was not only meaſured 


for an elegant dreſs myſelf, but, as . 
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he had ordered liveries for his own 
ſervants, he did me the favour to 
command the ſame for mine. Thus, 
having finiſhed his frolic, he accom- 
panied me to my apartment, where, 
after a ſhort ſtay, I coaxed him into 
a departure, as I, every moment, ex- 
pected a viſit from Mr. J/alſingham, 
whoſe generoſity and attentions to 
me were of ſuch a nature as to com- 
pel me to obſerve towards hun all 
the decorum of which I was capable: 
but a diſpoſition to decorum was not, 
alas! among my leading propenſities; 
and my viſitors were now become to 
numerous, that, in order to keep them 
ſeparate from each other, every part 
of the houſe was occaſionally occu- 
pied by ſome or other of them. This 
circumſtance occaſioned Mr. and Mrs. 
Lee to be alarmed for their daughter, 

who 
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who was an extremely fine girl; and 
on that account, as well, perhaps, 


as from ſome little regard to the re- 
putation of their houſe, they began 


to conduct themſelves in ſuch a man- 
ner towards me, as to render my 
ſituation extremely unpleaſant, and 
make a removal from it abſolut-ly 
neceflary for the comfort and intercits 
of my lite. e 


In ſhort, a little riot which took 
place in conſequence of the behaviour 
of Lord Bateman and a Miſs Brilliant, 
the favourite of Lord Deleraine, with 
an account of which I ſhall not fail 
theſe pages, made it abſolutely ne- 
ceflary for me to depart, without de- 
lay, from my preſent place of abode. 
Mr. Walſingbam had promuled to be- 
come ſecurity for the rent of any 


houſe 
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houſe I ſhould take; and I ſhortly 
took a very goo one in Delahay-ſtreet, 
WWeftminſter, exactly oppoſite the Ho- 
tel of the Compte de Guignes, the Mi. 
niſter from his Moſt Chriſtian Ma. 
jeſty to the Court of London. Painters, 
upholſterers, &c. &c, were immedi— 
ately fet to work ; and my manſien 
was ſoon in a ſtate to receive me: nor 
was it long before a bill, to the a- 
mount of between ſeven and eight 
hundred pounds was delivered for the 
elegant furniture, &c. with which 1 
had decorated my apartments. 


But with ſuch a demand hanging 
over me, I was not diſcouraged, or 
troubled with any apprehenſions; for 
though I was obliged to deny my felt 
to many a friendly viſitor, on account 
of Mr. Walſingham, yet, ſuch as were 
ad- 
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admitted did not conſider me as un- 
worthy of their generoſity; and, in 
the firſt month, 1 was enabled, beſides 
my current expences, to pay upwards 
of three hundred pounds to the up- 
holſterer : waat remained I thought 
it became Mr. Walfigham to diſ- 
charge, as my attentions to him pre- 
vented me from receiving thoſe who 
could have amply contributed towards 
the payment of it. But when he 
examined the bill, and ſaw the ex- 
travagance of it, I thought he would 
have gone ſtark, ſtaring mad. As 
he read it, article by article, his anger 
increaſed; but, when he came to the 
lamp in the paſſage, which was charg- 
ed three guineas, he became outrage- 
ous—left the houſe—and I did not ſee 
his face for upwards of two months. 


The 
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The abſence of this gentleman, 
though it mortified me a little at firſt, 
was not, upon the whole, difadvan- 
tageous to me, as it gave a full ſcope 
to my inclinations, and leſt me to 
purſue the unreſtrained means of dif- 
charging the remainder of that bill 
which had, for the preſent, deprived 
me of my friend. Lord Barrymore 
continued his viſits for ſome time; 
and he very ſeldom called upon me 
without leaving me richer, by twenty 
pounds, than he found me. He was 
a polite and amiable nobleman,” and 
poſſeſſed all the aſſociate virtues of a 
generous diſpoſition. His Iordſhip 
was frequently accompanied with a 
Captain Fox, who, though he was 
not a man of fortune, deſcrved the 
utmoſt politeneſs from me, as he was 


the Sir Clement Cotterel to many a pro- 
fitable 
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ftable admirer of mine. Among the 
E 1, I owe to this gentleman the in- 
troduction of Sir Robert Barnard, at 
whoſe houſe, in Half- Moon-ftreet, I 
had the honour both of ſupping and 
and ſleeping; and where, from the 

total want of ſpirit and vivacity, I 
never deſired to have the. honour of 
ſupping or ſleeping again. 


On my return from this dull ſcene, 

I received a viſit from Miſs Hudſon, 
| now Mrs. Tempeſt, for the purpoſe of 
inviting me to accompany her and 
| Captain O'Hara, of the Guards, on 
a party to dine at Salt- Hil, which I 
readily accepted. This lady was an 
object of great admiration at that 
period; and Sir 7o/hua Reynolds is faid 
to have declared, that ſhe had one 
of the fineſt faces, and the moſt beau- 
tiful 
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tiful hand and arm he had ever ſeen: 

| ſhe poſſeſſed an excellent heart; but, 
which is by no means 1ncompatible 
with that qualification, ſhe was oc- 
caſionally ſubject to an animation of 
ſpirit, which ſome, perhaps, might 
denominate violent : but we were not 
born to be perfect. A coach and four 
was ready to receive us; and ſhe took 
an opportunity to tell me, before we 
were joined by Mr. O'Hara, as a 
great ſecret, which, by the bye, I 
had already heard from half the town, 
that they were upon the point of 
being privately married: and, indeed, 
] ſhould rather have ſuſpected, from 
their conduct, that they had already 
undergone the ceremony of the altar; 
for, before we had reached Kenſington, 
theſe two good-tempered people were 
out of humour with each other; and, 
from 
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from a little ſparring at firſt, they 
proceded, through the natural gra- 
dation of high words, to hard blows 
till, at length, ſhe fairly, or rather, 
I think, unfairly, drove him out of 
the coach: when, to cool his own 
reſentment, and to give her paſſion 
time to cool alſo, he thought proper 
to walk as far as Hammerſmith. Her 
vengeance was a very good-humoured 
one; and, till he re-entered the car- 
riage, ſhe did nothing but laugh at 
his ſcratched face, and fatigued ap- 


pearance. 


Mr. O'Hara, excluſive of his ele- 
gant figure and perſonal accompliſh- 
ments, was blefled with the moſt 
amiable diſpoſition in the world; and 
the violence of Miſs Hudſon's temper, 
though it was daily exerciſing it ſelf 
| upon 
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1 


upon his patience, ſcemed to be de- 
ſigned, as it were, to give him op— 
portunities of diſplay ing the benevo— 
lence of his heart. On the preſent 
occaſion he returned to us with the 
ſame good humour, and pleaſant tem- 
per, as if nothing diſagreeable had 
happened; and the reſt of the day 
was paſſed, in mutual contentment 
and ſatisfaction. 
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C. Brudenell makes me a Preſent of « Marmoſct 
Monkey, the humourous Manner in which he 
is introduced Receive a Vijit, of Condolence 
from Lord Bolinsbroke on his Loſs of Miſs 
Jones An Adventure in St. Paul's Church 
Yard, with Capt. Boſcawen and Miſs Har- 
vey, who afterwards form an Acquaintance 
Lord Bateman wiſhes for a Reconciliation, 
and ſolicits to be taken again into Favour — 


Another Ranelagh Scene. 


N my return to my own houſe, 
my ſervants informed me that a 
lady had been to call upou me, but 


would neither leave her name or her 


buſineſs. They told me allo, that 
Mr. Brudenell had been to pay me a 
viſit, accompanied by a young gen- 
tleman who was then below in the 

I kitchen. 
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kitchen. After remonſtrating rather 
angrily with my people, for ſuffer. 
ing him to remain there, I ordered 
them to aſk him up ſtairs, —when 
received for anſwer, that he would 
rather remain where he was.— 
Aſtoniſhed at the taſte of the gentle. 
man, I was determined to ſee who 
this whimſical viſitor was, —when, 
on my entering the kitchen, what 
ſhould 1 behold but a ſmall Marmoſet 
monkey dreſſed in a boat-cloak and MW > 
trowſers, and warming itſelf in all [i 
the poſſiblè comfort by the fire. My. 
ſurprize on the occaſion, the ſolemn MW © 
gravity of the animal, and the ar- 
rangement made to my introduction i © 
to him, threw me into a fit of 
laughter, that did not find a ſpeedy 
concluſion. As he was very tame 
and familiar, I liked my little gen- 
tleman 


he 
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tleman extremely, and except that 
he was not quite ſo rich, he was as 
welcome as the perſon who brought 
him to me. | 


The next morning I received a 
viſit from Lord Bolingbroke, who 
came, as uſual, to make me the re- 
poſitory of his complaints, concern- 
ing the infidelities of Miſs Tones, 
who had now left him, and was 
gone to live with Mr. Charles Dillon. 
Indeed, his Lordſhip ſeemed, at this 
time, determined to think no more 
of her, —and the affectionate manner 
in which he ſpoke of that charming 
woman, Lady Bolimgbroke, made me 


imagine that he would ſeriouſly re- 


turn to the happineſs of domeſtic 
life. But our ferious de d tete was 
not deſtined to laſt; for who ſhould 

make 
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make his appearance, but the greateſt 
enemy, I believe, that ever lived, to 
any thing of a ſerious complexion; 
and that was Mr. George Brudenell. 
After a civil compliment or two to 
Lord Bolingbroke, he began his rho- 
domontade enquiries concerning the 
young gentleman he had leſt for my 
amuſement,—and finding that I had 
not introduced him to his Lordſhip, 
he pretended to expreſs great anger, 
and infiited upon having the honour 
of doing it himſelf, —The monkey 
was accordingly brought into the 
room, and the moment he entered, 
my noble friend ſeemed to loſe all 
his anxieties in the continued fits of 
laughter which ſucceſſively burſt 
from him.—“ This young gentle- 
man,“ ſaid Brudenell, “is very 
« ambitious of doing his country 

ſervice 
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« ſervice, by entering on board his 
« Majeſty's fleet; and as I know, my 
Lord, that Miſs Sheldon has a very 
« powerful intereſt in the navy, I 
„have preſented him to her, in or- 
der to obtain the preferment he 
ſo well deſerves.” Lord Boling- 
broke ſtill laughed, and I was fool 
enough to grow ſerious at the non- 
ſenſe of the greater jackanapes of 
the two.—lT told him, that I knew 
but one naval gentleman, who was 
a man of family and fortune; and 
that if ſuch a ſhatter-brained mon- 
key as himſelf ſhould dare to caſt 
| any reflections upon his ſuperiors in 
every thing, I would order my doors 
in future to be ſhut againſt him.—— 
But his incorrigible impertinence 
was not to be checked by ſuch a 
threat. All this might do very 
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„ well,” he ſaid to me, for ſome 
of the puppies who follow you, 
but not for mel amalio a man 
“ of family and fortune,—and I will 
e give you, Madam,” added he, “ a 
& proof that I underſtand all the 
& eaſe and etiquette of that charac- 
5 ter.” So, ringing the bell, he or- 
dered the ſervant to bring him a pair 
of ſhippers, as it was his intention 
to dine there that day with his ac- 
compliſhed naval friend—-at the 
ſame time he told me, that if I did 
not like him or his company, I 
might order a cloth to be laid for 
me in another room. 


After he was quite fatigued with 
laughing Lord Bolingbroke took his 
leave, and Brudenell ordered dinner 
from Storey's Gate Coffee-Houſe. At 

Bs _ this 
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this moment, Miſs Harvey came to 
invite me to go with her 1nto the 
city to eat turtle ſoup at Horton's, 
which I very gladly accepted, and 
left Mr. Brudenell and his monkey to 
dine together, —After having regaled 
ourſelves with all the delicacies of 
Harion's ſhop, we reſolved to be 
canricious and to walk home,-—and 
as we were croſfing the ſtreet by St. 
Paul's Church Yard, an old woman 
who was {weeping the way, ſplaſhed 
no ſmall quantity of dirt upon my 
yhite ſatin petticoat. This circum- 


{tance drew ſome obſervations from 


a gentleman, who was immediately 
following us, which engaged us in 
a ſlight converſation with him 
when Miſs Harvey, after looking 
rather attentively at him, defired me 
to hold her under the arm, as ſhe 
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believed ſhe ſhould faint—for that 
the man, who followed us, was the 
very figure ſhe had ſeen in the glaſs 
of a conjuror in the O Bailey. —I 
affected to laugh at the idea; though 
at that time, by no means ſuperior 
to my friend in the contempt of ſuch 
credulity, and was in ſome degree 
relieved from my own growing con- 
ſternation, by the gentleman him- 
ſelf propoſing a coach to us, on ac- 
count of the ſplaſhy condition of the 
ſtreets. We readily conſented to 
his offer, —and after having called a 
coach, he handed us into it, and 
then occupied a ſeat in it himſelf. 


The coachman was ordered to 
drive to Miſs Harvey's lodging in 
Compton-Street, Soho; and when we 
arrived there ſhe be ckoned me into 

a back 


a back room, to requeſt that I would 
not quit her apartment, while the 
gentleman ſtaid there, — for that ſhe 


was ſure he was the devil, or ſome 


one concerned with him,—and re- 
peated, in the moſt poſitive manner, 
that ſhe had ſeen his face in the con- 
juror's glaſs at the O/d Bailey, when 
the was there with me and Lord 
Bateman, I contended, however, for 
the fleſh and blood of our beau; and 
he ſoon gave a proof of both, by re- 
fuſing to quit the houſe till he had 
been favoured with ſome private con- 
verſation with my friend. Accord- 
ingly I withdrew---and this ſuſpect- 
ed devil proved to be no more than 
Captain Boſcawen of the guards and 
a nephew of Lord Falmouth. Poor 
Miſs Harvey's apprehenſions of his 
diabolical nature were ſoon done 
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away,—and ſhe returned to me with 
a magnificent watch and ſeals, which 
he had left with hier, as a pledge that 

| he would in the evening, repeat his 
viſit. 


As Miſs Harvey expected the re- 
turn of her new acquaintance, whom 
ſhe would very naturally with to re- 
ccive alone, I took my leave of her 
with a deſign of going to Ranelagh 
with a female friend, who lived in 
Cleveland-Row. On my return home 
to dreſs, I found that Mr. Brudenell 
was gone, and had taken the mon- 
key along with him. But it was not 
my deſtiny, at that period of my life, 
to be long without a viſitor; and I 

bad ſcarce finiſhed my toilette, when, 
after au abſence of ſix weeks, the 
conſtant Lord Bateman appeared to 
renew 
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renew his vows at my feet, — to de- 
clare that. he could love none but 
me,—and to breathe forth the tender- 
eſt proteſtations of his undiminiſhed 
paſſions. 


On being informed of my inten=- 
tions to viſit Rane/agh, his Lordſhip 
propoſed to take me and my friend 
with him in his carriage, which was 
immediately called to the door, and 
we proceeded to Cleveland-Row. In 
our way thither, he was very curi- 
ous to know the hiſtory of the lady 
who was to accompany me, when [I 
informed him that ſhe was then pro- 
tected by a Mr. Burnell, a very wealthy 
ſhip-builder at Ratclf-Croſs, whoſe 
family I knew extreme}y well, as my 
father had lived in that neighbour- 
hood. A multiplicity of other queſ- 
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tions he put to me reſpectiug my ac- 
quaintance, which I could not an- 
ſwer; and he was ſtill continuing to 
interrogate me relative to her beauty, 
accompliſhments, &c. &c. &Cc,— 
when we arrived at her houſe, —and 
he ſoon enjoyed every opportunity 
he could with of invetying his lauda- 
ble curioſity, 


This amiable lady received us with 
all poſſible politeneſs ; and after a pro- 
fuſion of compliments beſtowed, firſt 
on her, and then on her houſe, he re- 
queſted the favour of her to ſhew him 
the upper apartments of it. She did 
not heſitate to comply with his Lord- 
ſhip's deſire, and they left me in 
the parlour to amuſe myſelf alone, 
till their return. The reader may 
here ſuppoſe every thing, that would 


give 
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give the lie to Lord Bateman's late 
proteſtations to me. He may ima» 


gine whatever is groſs, indelicate, 


and inſulting to a woman, and then 
apply it to his Lordſhip's conduct on 
the occaſion. But my pride, which 
felt his inſolence, raifed me above 


the appearance of feeling it,---and - 


in our way to Ranelagh, I affected all 
the eaſy chearfulneſs which I could 
call to my aid. 


On entering the rotunda, the firſt 
perſon I N was Mr. Walfingham, 
who immediately wiping his face 
with his handkerchief, which was 
the accuſtomed ſignal of his wiſhing 
to ſpeak to me, 1 took my leave of 
Lord Bateman with ſome cutting ex- 
preſſions of contempt; and joined, 
with no ſmall ſatis faction, my firſt, 
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and to ſay the truth, my beſt friend. 
Aſter walking round the room two 
or three times, he took me into the 
garden, and began his uſual lecture 
on my extravagance. He thought a 
ſmaller houſe and a leſſer retinue of 
ſervants would become me better. 
He talked of the falſehood of friends, 
and the little dependence upon the 
generality of ſuch as now hovered 
about mez---nay, he went ſo far, as 
to hint at the worſt conſequences of 
expenſive life, and endeavoured to 
alarm me into prudence by the pro- 
ſpe& of a gaol. But, however plea- 
ſed J might be with his returning 
attentions, I was not either in a 
place or a humour to give his preſent 
re monſtrances any thing like a pa- 
tient hearing. I told him, that his 
money neither paid for my houſe or 


my 


my ſervants---that I foreſaw none 
of the dangers to which he had fo 
agreeably alluded, and that I would 
not be debarred from the enjoyment 
of that liberty which formed the 
happineſs of my life. He continued, 
however, for ſome ſhort time, to 
bore me with his ſage counſels; but 
perceiving that was not the moment 
to offer them with effect, he return- 
ed back with me into the room, 
where we chatted with one acquaint- 
ance or another till it was time tor 
me to take myſelf home, 
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Mr. Walſiugbam makes fre/h Attempts to reajou 
me into Oeconomy—Preſents me with a beauti- 
ful Iriſh Poplin, intended for the Ducheſs f 
Portland — Receive Vifits from Sir Cecil Bi— 
hop, Mr. Faucet, and Capt. Sweedland ; the 
latter Gentleman ſeriouſly offers me his Hand to 
lead me to the Altar—A moſt whimſical Ance- 
dote of a Gentleman Diſh-waſher — Mrs. Mal- 
fingham introduces herſelf to me as a Milliner. 


bh ha next day Mr. Walfngham 

called upon me and brought me 
a preſent of filk ſtockings and a 
beautiful piece of garter blue Iriſh 
poplin, which he had originally pro- 
cured as a preſent for the Ducheſs of 
Portland. His accuſtomed ſtrain of 
prudential ceconomic eloquence {till 
flowed from his lips; indeed, if 


my 
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my good friend had been equally 
well informed in political, as he was 
in domeſtic regulations, he would 
have ranked among the firſt parlia- 
mentary orators of his day : but I 
was incorrigible, and did not liſten 
to the voice of my charmer, though 
he charmed ſo wilely ; nay, I con- 
tinued to inſiſt on the prerogative of 
ſpending the money I got in any 
manner my fancy or my caprice might 
ſuggeſt, and boldly laughed at the 
idea of obligation to any one, who 
made me caſual preſents, for the en- 
Joyment of caſual favours. To this 
obſervation he replied by aſſuring me, 
in the moſt folemn manner, that he 
very ſhortly expected ſome very con- 
ſiderable additions to his fortune, and 
that he would then make an ample 
ſettlement on me: in the mean time, 


he 
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he intreated me to ſhur my door 
againſt all my former viſitants, and 
reſerve myſelf entirely for him. I, 
in a great degree, complied with his 
requeſt; and he now accompanied his 
daily viſits with all the means of 
ſupport which I could poſſibly want; 
and many an effort of generofity 
which, I am now aſhamed to ſay, I 
did not then entir. ly deſerve. 


But, though I really denied my ſelf 
to many of my acquaintance, my 
door could not be ſhut againſt them 
all: and one day, when Sir Cecil 
Biſhop, Captain Sweedland, and Mr. 
Faucet, inſiſted upon dining with me, 
a ſcene was acted in my houſe which, 
ſtrange, capricious, and eccentric as 
human nature is ſometimes known 


to 
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to be, I am almoſt afraid to propoſe 
to the belief of my readers, 


Some time in the forenoon, my 
mantua- maker had paid me a viſit, to 
ik my afhitance in forwarding the 
whimſical fancy of a gentleman, who 
had applied to her for that purpoſe, 
and who would reward her very am- 
ply for the indulgence of it. As ſhe 
had apprentices in her houſe, who 
could not be truſted with the ſecret, 
ſhe begged my permiſſion to let this 
ſingular man be allowed to come and 
gratify his ſtrange propenfities under 
my roof: theſe propenſities, the ſaid, 
were nothing more than to waſh 
diſhcs ; and if I would permit him to 
come and aſſiſt my cook in waſhing 
mine, ſhe aflured me that it would 
prove a very high gratification to him, 
and 
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and produce no ſmall advantage to 
herſelf, The ſingularity of the bu- 
finefs, and the expectation of no ſmall 
merriment on the occaſion, obtained 
my ready conſent ; and ſhe departed 
to prepare the hero of the piece for 
his kitchen amuſement. 


A ſhort time before dinner, his 
conductreſs brought him to my houſe, 
and he was introduced to me with all 
becoming ceremony. He was a perſon 
of very gentleman- like behaviour, but 
had rather the appearance of a quaker, 
We converſed, for about a quarter of 
an hour, on the common topics of 
the day, when I went up into the 
drawing-room to receive my com- 
pany, and he deſcended into the kit- 
chen to perform his operations. In 
a ſhort time, however, the cook ran 


BP 
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up ſtairs, and was ſcarce able, for 
laughter, to defire I would take a 
peep into the kitchen, and ſee what 
was going forward there: according- 
ly, I went as gently down ſtairs as 
my feet could tread ; and, looking 
over the kitchen-door, I ſaw the good 
man, diſrobed of his clothes and wig, 
and drefled in a mob cap, a tattered 
bed-gown, and an old petticoat be- 
longing to the cook, as buſy in waſh- 
ing the diſhes, as if this employment 
had been the ſource of his daily 
bread, —but this was not. all ; for, 
while he was thus occupied, the man- 
tua-maker on one ſide, and the cook 
on the other, were belabouring him 
with diſh-clouts ; he continuing to 
make a thouſand excuſes for his awk- 
wardnefs, and promiſing to do the 
buſineſs better on a future occaſion, 

In 
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In the mean time my company ar- 
rived; and on_ my appearance to re- 
ceive them, in ſpite of all my endea- 
vours to collect my ſelf into ſome kind 
of gravity, I burſt into ſuch an im- 
moderare fit of laughter, that their 
curiofity on the occaHon would hear 
of no excuſe, and I was obliged to 
tell them the cauſe of it. At firſt 
they thought I was laughing at them; 
but, when they had allo taken a peep 
at the ſcene which was acting below, 
they returned up ſtairs to indulge an 
equal violence of mirth, and to join 
their expreſſions of aſtoniſhment to 
mine. 


My 4d;/h-waſher, however, propoſed 
an after- piece to the farce; for, when 
he had compleated his drudgery, and 
had been ſufficiently beaten, he de- 

fired 


A 


ANN SHELDON. 139 


fired the two females to ſkewer him 
up tight in a blanket, and roll him 
backwards and forwards upon the 
carpet, in the parlour, *till he was 
lulled to fleep. The firſt part of this 
ceremony was immediately pertorm- 
ed; and he was {waddled in ſuch an 
eſtectual manner, as to be totally un- 
able to move either hand or foot: in 
ſnort, nothing human appeared but 
his head, which juſt peeped from out 
the blanket. An account of his 
particular ſituation was ſoon trant- 
mitted to the drawing-room, when 
my good friends immediately ran 
down ſtairs to the -parlour, where 
the mantua-maker and the cook were 
rolling him about the room, as he 
had deſired: but he was not long 
permitted to enjoy this luxurious ex- 
crciſe ; for the gentlemen ſeizing him 

| at 
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at once, without any ceremony, bun- 
dled him into the ſtreet; and as it 
happened to be a public day at the 
French Ambaſſador's, who lived on 
the oppoſite ſide of the ſtreet, a very 
conſiderable crowd was ſoon collected 
about him. Confined as he was in 
the blanket, he continued for ſome 
time to dance about like a man in a 
ſack, to the no ſmall amuſement of 
the crowd—when, at length, getting 
looſe from his bandage, he ran off 
as faſt as he could go, with the mob 
at his heels; and, in the very ſame 
dreſs in which he had been waſhing 
the diſhes, he took refuge in Storey's 
Gate Coffee-houſe, where he remained 
till J could prevail on my unlucky 
viſitors to ſuffer his clothes to be re- 
ſtored to him: after this I heard of 
my diſh-waſher no more. All I ſhall 

ſay 
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ſay upon this ſingular tranſaction is, 
that l have not deviated from truth 
in the deſcription, and that it is a 
literal fact. I ſhall not add an obſer- 
vation, or hazard a conjecture upon 
the buſineſs, but leave both the one 
and the other to thoſe who are better 
read in the eccentricities of human 
nature than myſelf. 


My company took their leave of me 
early in the evening, infinitely de- 
lighted at, but ſcarcely believing what 
they had ſeen. One of theſe gentle- 
men, Captain Sweedland, had long 
been one of my moſt conſtant ad- 
mirers, and had even offered to prove 
the extent of his affection for me, by 
leading me to the altar. He was a 
young man of good fortune, and lived 
at Morden, in Surrey; and, if I had 

accepted 
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accepted his hand, I ſhould probably 
have been in a fituation very different 
from that, whoſe neceſſities oblipe 
me to preſent this work to the world, 
—zBut Mr. Valſſingbam talked me into 
a belief, that as Mr. Sweed/and was 
a young man, he ought not to be 
truſted; and as he was fond of race- 
horſes, that he muſt inevitably be 
on the brink of ruin. Thus, by this 
kind of argument, accompanied with 
promiſes of ſettlement, and the great 
things he would do for me, I was per- 
ſuaded by Mr. Walſizgham, not only 
to refuſe Captain Sweed/and's hand, 
but to mortify him, which he cer- 
tainly did not deſerve from me, by 
denying, to his requeſt, the ſocial. 
privileges of a common acquaintance. 


I now 
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I now gave myſelf up entirely to 
Mr. Walfingham's directions; made 
him the fole object of my attention, 
and received no viſitor of his ſex but 
himſelf. This continued for ſome 
time, and I had no reaſon to be diſ- 
contented with my ſituation : but the 
current of my lite has never been 
allowed to flow, for any length of 
time in one channel; and it was no 
about to take a new and very unex- 
pected courſe. 


One unſuſpicious morning a gen— 
tl woman called upon me from Mrs. 
Danbrooh, the milliner, in Pake-fireet, 
S. Jumes's, with a ſuit of linen for 
me to look at: as I wanted ſomething 
of the kind, I ordered her to leave 
it, and defire Mrs. Danbroał to add it 
to my account. In the courſe of this 
little 
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little tranſaction, the good woman 
paſſed many ſine compliments on my 
perſon, the elegance of my furniture, 
&c. &c. and even went ſo far as to 
ſuppoic, that, from the exterior ap- 
pearance of every thing about me, I 
muſt be protected by ſome perſon of 
the firſt rank and fortune: on my 
part, I innocently gave her the hiſtory 
of my immediate ſituation, and told 
her, that I was indebted to the Hon. 
Boyle Valſingham for all the elegance 
with which I was ſurrounded, and 
every comfort which I poſſeſſed. She 
then offered me the homage of ſome 
additional compliments, and took her 
leave, 
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My Connection with Capt. Walſingham di ſco- 
vered by Mrs. I]. , who proves to be the 
pretended Milliner— Am drawn into a Mar- 
riage with Mr. Archer, in Conſequence there- 
of, by the Perſuaſion of Mr. Walſingham, aided 
by the Eloquenee of the Duke of Bolton, to ſerve 
the Purpoſe of the former Gentleman—Deſcrip- 
tion of the Wedding-Day—Some few Scenes 
that followed Am cruelly diſappointed in my 
Huſhand, and contrive to get rid of him—Th, 
Difficulty that attends it. 


HE ſame morning, and about 
two hours after the flattering 
milliner had left me, I received a vi- 
ſit from Mr. Walſing ham, accompanied 
by the Duke of Bolton. The former 
appeared to be under the impreſſions 
of a very deep melancholy ; and, 
VOL, II. H when 
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when I enquired into the cauſe of it, 
he anſwered me by a look of confuſion 
which I had never before ſeen on his 
countenance. After moping for ſome 
time he aſked me, what viſitors had 
been with me that morning ?—when 
I unſuſpeQingly told him, that the 
only perſon I had ſeen, before his and 
the noble Duke's arrival, was a wo- 
man from my milliner, who had 
brought me a ſuit of linen, which I 
held up for his inſpection; when he 
ſighed as if his heart would burſt; 
and, to my infinite aſtoniſhment, 
exclaimed, ** That woman is my wife, 
« —and I am a ruined man.—In 
“ ſhort,” ſaid he, my deareſt girl, 
& there are now but two things left 
* for you to do—either to marry, or 
« quit the kingdom, as I have bound 
„ mylelf to my wife, in the moſt 

1 | E ſo- 
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« ſolemn manner, to ſee you do one 
e or the other—and then, never to 
* ſee you any more. If,” continued 
he, you do not chuſe to marry, I 
« will place you, as a boarder, in a 
«© Convent, at ſome town in the 
« neareſt part of France, and pay 
% you a viſit three or four times a 
% year.” But theſe propoſitions were 
neither of them in uniſon with the 
temper of my mind, and the habits 
of my life; and I anſwered, rather 
in a tone of reproach, that I would 
as ſoon go to my grave, as to a nun- 
nery: and as for marriage, I told 
him, in pretty expreſſive terms, that, 


as he had once prevented me from 


marrying a man of fortune, and with 
whom I could have been happy, he 
was the laſt perſon in the world who. 


H 2 ſhould 
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ſhould now even hint at my becoming 
a votary to Hymen. 


But the converſation did not end 
here; for the Duke of Bolton ſup- 
ported the argument of his friend; 
and in a ſtrain of eloquence, well wor- 
thy of his Grace, tortured his facul- 
ties, in endeavouring to perſuade me, 
that Mr. //a/fingham's intentions to- 
wards me were dictated by a principle 
of honour, and the ardour of affec- 
tion: indeed, the noble Duke ſaid ſo 
much in favour of monaſtic life, that 
I could ſcarce beheve he had ever 
taſted the ſweets of a connuhbial ſtate ; 
and he then veered about to ſuch a 
ſtrain of eulogium on Hymeneal com- 
forts, that I ſhould have ſuppoſed he 
would have been glad, with one 
broadſide, to have deſtroyed every 

con- 
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's W convent in chriſtendom: in ſhort, 
ſuch was the powerful confuſion and 
contradictory effuſion of his noble 
rhetoric, that the pigmy graſp of my 
”” W comprebenfion could not embrace his 
arguments; and I remained, at the 
concluſion of them, in a kind of ſtu- 
pid, but unacquieſcing ſilence. Mr. 
al ſiug bam now expreſſed his hopes, 
that two days would be ſufficient for 
every purpole of reflection on the ſub- 
2 jet; and added, that, at the expira- 


non of that time, he would call upon 
me, to know my final determination. 
Muy good friend the Captain, and his 
5 noble advocate the Duke, then took 
a 


their leave, and left me to my medi- 
tations. 


But meditation, at leaſt in the ſo- 
litary exercife of it, was not my forte; 


H 3 and 
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and I employed the greateſt part of 
the eight and forty hours interval, 
which was allowed me, in conſulting 
my friends upon the intereſting ſub- 
Jett of theſe curious propoſitions, 
Some laughed at me—and well they 
might—while ſome looked grave, and 
gave me very ſerious councils; but 
neither the jeers of the jocoſe, or the 
folemnity of ſerious adviſers, had 
brought me to any reſolution ; and 
Mr. Walfingham found me as indeci- 
ſive, as when he laſt ſaw me. How- 
ever after ſome converſation on the 
buſineſs, I told h:m—that as for 
quitting my country, it was not to be 
thought of; and that of the two evils 
he had ſubmitted to my choice, mar- 
riage was the leaſt offenſive to me.— 


«© Well then,” anſwered he, „ if 


& that is the caſe, I will immediately 
6 pre- 
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preſent a young man to you, who 
e is a midſhipman on board my ſhip. 
le is,“ continued Mr. //alfingham, 
the fon of a Mr. Archer, an eminent 
„ brewerin Dublin; and, if he marries 
you, I will get him made a Lieute- 
e nant in a very ſhort time, and then 
„Iwill never reſt ' till he is promoted 
„ to the rank of Poſt- captain: ſo 
| © that, in caſe any thing ſhould 
% happen to him, there will be ſome- 
„ thing of a proviſion for you. Be- 
“ ſides, continued my provident 
friend,“ I will take care to keep the 
% naval Benedi& out at ſea; ſo that 
„ he ſhall not intrude upon your do- 
* meſtic concerns, nor interrupt my 
“ pofleiling a ſhare in them.“ 


I could not but ſmile at the method 
my noble Captain adopted, to fave 


H 4 his 
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his honour, and deceive his lady: 
indeed, he was ſo charmed with his 
project, that he was all impatience 
to ſee it put in execution. But I was 
myſelf by no means determined in 
what manner to act; and in this ſtate 
of heſitation, I paid a vifit to Mrs. 
Obrien, who was married to the Cap- 
tain of a trading veſſel, and lived in 
the neighbourhood of my father's 
houſe, to conſult. with her on the 
courſe, which it became me to pur- 
tae, 


When I had ſtated my fituation, 
and explained the nature of the pro- 
poſitions which had been made to me, 
ſhe recommended marriage to me in 
the ſtrongeſt terms; and, among 
other reaſons in favour of my going 
to the altar, the ſuggeſted* the ex- 
pected 
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pected arrival of my father; and the 
prudence, as well as duty, of taking 
ſuch a ſtep as might ſecure his good 
opinion of me. In conſequence of 
this friendly advice of Mrs. Obrien, I 
returned home with leſs heavineſs of 
heart, than I had known for ſome 
days; but by no means 1n that ſtate 
of pleaſant levity to which my ſpirits 
had been accuſtomed. The day fol- 
lowing, Mr. Archer preſented himſelf 
to me; and, as he was handſome, I 
began to think that I could be happy 
vith him. Every thing, therefore, 
was ſettled for the marriage, but my 
wayward truant ſelf; for, though the 
baked raeats were prepared for the 
marciage-feaſt, and I was dreſſed out 
in all the lily- white ſemblance of 
virgin innocence, at the very threſhold 
of St. Ciement's Church, where the ce- 

H 5 remony 
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remony was to be performed, I was on 
the point of quitting the nuptial com- 
pany, and returning home, an unſanc- 
tified and independent woman : but 
my fate drew me on, and I became a 
wife. The wedding day was paſſed in 
mirth and feſtivity, which, however, 
laſted not through the evening; for, 
on my propoſing to paſs a part of it 
from home, my imperious huſband 
forbade the idea, and talked of his 
rights as my lord and maſter ; but, 
to let him diſcover the opinion which 
] entertained of them, I quietly left 
the houſe, and went to Thornton's 
Bagnio, under the Pazzas in Covent- 
Garden. Mrs. Thornton blamed me 
extremely for what I had done, but 
not more than I blamed myſelf. At 
that place I paſſed the night, with 
ſeveral of my female acquaintance ; 

ſome 
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ſome of whom I took home with me, 
the next day, to ſhew them my huſ- 
band, who received us all with a 
degree of civility that I had no great 
right to expect. Here we all paſſed 
a day of jollity, that ended in a ſcene 
of intoxication, of which I ſhall not 
give a deſcription, that can ſerve no 
other purpoſe, but to diſguſt the 
reader, and to make him deſpiſe, in- 
ſtead of pitying me. 


Of my marriage I moſt ſincerely 
repented ; and ſo much was my huſ- 
band an object of diſguſt, that I ge- 
nerally ſlept with the maid. My 
former acquaintance heard nothing 
but complaints from me; and in one 
of my letters to Captain Madan, of 


the Guards, who was then on duty 
H-6 at 
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at Windſor, J declared my reſolution 
of putting an immediate end to my 
exiſtence. Mr. I/a/fingham, who then 
happened to be at his apartments in 
the Caſtle, being ſhewn the letter, 
was ſo alarmed at the menaces it con- 
tained, that he ſent immediately to 
town to Sir William Meredith, who 
came directly to me, and, with the 
moſt formal ceremony, entered upon 


a diſſuaſive oration to prevent my ex- 


ecuting the fatal purpoſe I had threat- 
ened. The next day Imet Mr. Wol- 
ing bam, by appointment, at this ami— 
able and convenient Baronet's houſe, 
where | ſlept with him. Here 1 com- 


plained of my ſituation in ſuch terms, 


that an arrangement was propoſed for 
getting rid of Mr. Archer, who was 
to be appointed to ſome poſt, under 


Sir 


* 
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Sir William Young, at New-York; for 
which place my dearly- beloved ſpouſe, 


in a very ſhort time, took his depar- 
ture, : 


But, to my ſorrow and my puniſh- 
ment, I was not deſtined long to en- 
joy ſuch an agreeable ſeparation ; for, 
in about ſix weeks, Benedict returned 
again, to interfere with every pleaſure 
and comfort of my life. His ideas of 
lord and maſter ſeemed to have 1n- 
creaſed during his abſence; for he 
not only took poſſeſſion of my houſe, 
but introduced an attorney's wife to 
occupy my place there, and invited 
his myrmidon companions, to aſſiſt 
in diminiſhing the luxurious contents 
of my cellar. Under theſe circum- 
ſtances, 1 retreated to the houſe of 


m 
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my friend Miſs Ratcliſfe, a near rela- 
tion of the Derwentwater family, who 
lived in Qween-ftreet, Weſtminſter, and 
where I remained for ſome time me- 
ditating, and, as occaſion ſerved, ex- 
ecuting ſchemes of revenge, which, 
in the detail, would only tend to pro- 
duce ſentiments, that could afford no 
ſatisfaction, but to corrupted and de- 
generate minds. In ſhort, after having 
threatened the life of my huſband with 
a red-hot poker, and knocked the at- 
torney's wife from her chair with a 
quart-bottle—after having, at the 
ſame monzent, contrived to give the 
molt provocative medicines to him, and 
the moſt ſupiſying drugs to her— 
after having played off every engine 
of malice againſt them both, I got him 
conveyed to a Spunging-houſe; and 

then 


— GO 


vile, upon the condition, which he 
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then liberated him from that durance | 


gladly accepted, of his unmediately 


| quitting the kingdom, and engaging 
| never to trouble me any more. | 


CHAP. 
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HAAFT. ln 


Renew my Acquaintance with Capt. Sweedland 
—Takes me to Sir Cecil Biſhop's, on a viſit 
(row jealcus of his Alttenttons to a Miller's 
Daug hte. Leave Sir Cecil's ſooner than was 
intended on the Account—From Words proceed 
4% open Violence; and threſh my Captain ſe- 
vercly with a Cray-fiſh, in the Chaiſe, in our 
Hay Home A Reconciliation afterwards takes 
flace—Deteft him in an Amour with another 
Lady, and a ſecond Encounter enſues, with his 
Diſmiſſion Form a Connexion with Sir Vn. 
Bowyer, who 1s ſoon ſupplanted by Captain 
Breton, Baron Dieder, Oc. 


\ FEW days after the departure of 

my good lord and huſband, who 
ſhould call upon me, but my former 
friend Captain Sweedl/and, to renew 
all his former attentions to me, and 
to propole the doing me every ſervice 
in his power. He was not, juſt then, 
in 
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in a ſituation to pay all my debts; 
but he contributed in ſuch a manner 
towards that deſirable buſineſs, as to 
ſecure me from the leaſt apprehenſion 
on that account: he alſo made very 
handſome pecuniary preſents, and aſ- 
ſiſted me in redeeming a quantity of 
elegant wearing apparel, which ſome 
late neceſſities had obliged me to em- 
ploy in raiſing a temporary ſupply. 


At this time we made a party with 
Sir Cecil Biſbop, to ſtay a few days at 
Farnham, in Surrey, where I ſhould 
have paſſed my time agreeably enough, 
in fiſhing, riding, &c. if I had not 
perceived, or, at leaſt, thought I per- 
ceived, that my good Captain paid 
more attention to a miller's daughter, 
than was pleaſing to my pride: I, 
therefore, determined to return im- 

medi- 
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mediately to town; and, having ſome 
words with Mr. Sweealand in the 
chaiſe, I ſcized a large cray-fi/h, which 
he had purchaſed, and beat him about 
the face with it in ſuch a manner, 
that, when he arrived in town, he 
was almoſt deprived of his fight : but 
I was not in a humour to pity, or to 
nurſe him; and, therefore, leaving 
him, without ceremony, to take care 
of himſelf, I made the beſt of my 
way to Vauxhall, and ſtayed there till 
three o'clock in the morning, forget- 
ful of the events of the preceding 
day. On my return home, I found 
my poor disfigured hero in poſſeſſion 
of my bed, and profeſſing the warm- 
eſt diſpoſitions to forget and forgive: 
indeed, he confirmed his declarations, 
in the courſe of that day, by a very 
agrecable draft upon an eminent ban- 


ker 
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ANN 


ker in the vicinity of Temple-Bar. 
But, while I flattered myſelf, from 
the patient forbearance and ſubmiſſive 
ut W demeanour of this gentleman, that I 
r, was miſtreſs of his affections, he was 
ic Ja traitor to me; and I diſcovered, by 
it mere accident, that he was occaſi- 
0 onally vowing the ſame ardent paſſion 
to another, of which he had made me 
conſider myſelf as the ſole object; and 
that, by ſome means or other, ſeveral 
very handſome trinkets, which he 
had preſented to me, had found their 
way from my caſket to her toilette. 


Enraged at this information, I paid 
a very unceremonious viſit, indeed, 
to his ſecret Dulcinea—made a pretty 
animated diſturbance in her apart- 
ment, and, poſſeſſing myſelf of my 


purloined property, I returned home, 
proud 


— — es 
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proud of my ſpoils: and the hero of 
the piece, happeuing to arrive at the 
fame moment, received as compleat 
a dreſſing from me, as ever man ex- 
perienced from the chaſtiſement of a 
civilized woman—but, to do him 
Juſtice, neither the affronts of my 
tongue, or the violence of my hands, 
could awaken any thing like reſent- 
ment in his tender breaſt : indeed, all 
this rough muſic, and manual cor- 
rection, ſeemed rather to give new 
animation to his paſſion for me; and 
every propoſal, ſhort of marriage, was 
daily made to me by this enamoured 
and inconſiſtent man. But my a- 
wakened jealouſy would never flum- 
ber; and, by employing its moſt ac- 
tive vigilance, I] diſcovered, that he 
continued his viſits to the lady, whom 
I have already mentioned. My re- 
venge 


ANN SHELDON. 165 


venge was now arouſed, and I was 
determined it ſhould be ſatisfied; and, 
while I was meditating on the means 
of ſatisfaction, the vilit of a Gentle- 
man, Who is a near relation to the 


Marquis of Stafford, afforded them in 


the moſt convenient manner. 


The difficulty of the buſineſs lay 
in getting admittance to the lady, 
who would certainly order her doors 
to be ſhut againſt one who had lately 
made ſo riotous an uſe of her admit- 
tance within them. My viſitor, how- 
ever, ſuggeſted the diſguiſe of a male 
habit, and offered me the clothes he 
then wore to effect my purpoſe : ac- 
cordingly, without heſitation, he 
ſtripped to his drawers; and, covering 
himſelf with one of my dreſſing wrap- 


pers, he left me to inveſt myſelf with 
his 
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his drapery. No ſooner was I equip. 
ped, than I proceeded, en cavalier, to 
the lady's door, where, I believe, a 
male figure, of any appearance, was 
ſeldom mortified with a refuſal. Such 
a mortification, at leaſt, I did not re- 
ceive; but was uſhered, with all be- 
coming ceremony, into her drawing- 
room, where, laying aſide ceremony 
of every kind, I ſoon made a diſcovery 
of myſelf, and accompanied it with a 
diſcourſe, which I ſhall nor attempt 
to recollect. Having thus fatigued 
my lungs, terrified the woman, and, 
in ſome degree, ſatisfied my ven- 
geance, I ſeizes a ſword that I ſaw 
hanging againſt the wall, and which 
I knew to be the property of Captain 
Sweedland; and, placing it under my 
arm, returned home, with no ſmall 
triumph, to my impatient friend. In 


the 
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the afternoon I reſtored the weapon 
to its maſter, and diſmiſled him from 
my gervice. 


I was now again, as I had fre- 
quently been before, upon the wide 
world; but calling in the evening 
upon a Miſs Kennedy, to have a little 
goſſipping converſation, ſhe perſuaded 
me to accompany her to the play, 
where a new lover, in the form of a 
Sir William Bowyer, preſented him- 
ſelf to me. He accompanied me home 
to ſupper, and appeared to be very 
deeply enamoured of me. The next 
day he repeated his viſit brought me 
ſome books for my amuſement, and 
propoſed to allow me three hundred 
pounds a year, and pay all my houſe- 
hold expences. 'This offer I did not 
heſitate to accept, and the connection 


Con- 


muffled by my order, he could not 
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continued for ſome time; but one 
unlucky evening, Captain Brown, 
who had accidentally called to fe 
me, prevailed upon me, with the 
bribe of a watch, which had juſt coſt 
ſixty guineas, and a purſe, which 
contained as many more, to yield him 
the poſſeſſion of my houſe ' till the 
next morning. Now, as ill luck 
would have it, Sir William Bowyer 
preſented himſelf at the door about 
midnight; and, as the bell had been 


make any one hear, and was, of courſe, 
diſappointed of admittance. This 
circumſtance I could have eaſily par- 
ried; but Captain Brown, not, I 
think, much to his honour, made a 
purpoſed viſit, to inform the Baronet 
of the real reaſon of his diſappoint- 
ment, which produced a coolneſs, 
on 
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on his part, that ſoon ended in his 
leaving me to other friendſhips and 


protections; which, I may truly ſay, 
eat that period of my life, I ſeldom 
wanted for four and twenty hours, 

h 72 

N 


However, it was time for me to 
look about for new reſources ; and, 
for that purpoſe, Madame Sinclair 
introduced me to a Mrs. Pike, in 
Swallow-ſtreet, Piccadilly ſhe was an 
elderly perſon, and followed the trade 
of making ſilk bags for the hair, 


„which gave her an opportunity of 
being acquainted with many perſons 
„of fortune and diſtinction. In a very 
few days ſhe preſented me to an el- 
cgerly, crippled gentleman, who, to 
prevent his being known, - paſſed in 
Mrs. Pike's houſe by the name of Old 
2 dy; but I ſoon traced out the Old Sir 


VOL, II. I to 
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to be a Mr. Jordan, who had made a 
very large fortune in the Eaft-Indies. 
However, I had no reaſon to com- 
plain of his age; for, though he was 
old, his guineas were young; and I 
had never leſs than twenty-five of 
them every week, during the time 
J uſed to meet him at Mrs. Pke's 
houſe. Old Sir, in ſhort, was ge- 
nerous, and very eaſily ſatisfied ; for 
the ſong of Sweet Willy O, and making 
him hobble a little about the room in 
the figure of a minuet, was all he 


deſired. 


But I was deſtined to be the flave 

of variety; and a young amiable fo- 
reigner appeared as a rival to Old Sir. 
This was no leſs a perſon than Baron 
Dieden, the Daniſh Miniſter, who, 

in one of his viſits to Mrs. Pike, hear- 


ing 


* 
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ing me ſinging to Old Sir, introduced 
ſome enquiries concerning me hen 
the old lady informed her viſitor, 
that I was a very fine girl, but fo 
wild and giddy, that ſhe could not 
make head or tail of me: however, 
the good woman made ſomething of 
me afterwards; for ſhe contrived to 
pluck me ſo completely, as to leave 
me with but two odd ſhoes, of dif- 
ferent colours, to my feet—the par- 
ticulars of which little epiſode will 
be given hereafter. 


But to return to the Baron: I was 
ſoon introduced to his Excellency, 
and found him pofleſled. of very dif- 
ferent qualities from thoſe of Old Sir, 
who was now diſcarded by me, with- 
out even the common forms of an 
adieu. A more intimate connection 

12 now 
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now took place between Monſieut 
Dieden and myſelf; and J was ſup- 
ported by him in a tile of no com- 
mon elegance and cormfort. His at- 
tentions to me were conſtant, and 
accompanied with all that politeneſs, 
which diſtinguiſhes the man of ſen- 
ſibility, and noble birth. He was 
aſſiduous in his viſits, and joined me 
at all public places, to the no ſmall 
confuſion and diſappointment of Mr. 
Walfngham, who uſed to look—and 
ſigh—and look again. One evening, 
however, when I was with the Ba- 
ron, at Vauxhall, the noble Captain 
took an opportunity to tell me, that 
he would ſend me home with a 
flea in my ear—to which obliging 
menace I made no anſwer. He then 
aſked me, if I would open my door 
to him, in caſe he ſhould call upon 
me? — when I anſwered, that as the 

4 ſea 
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ſca and the gallows refuſed nothing, 
I certainly ſhould not refuſe him. 
This, and ſome other ſimilar replies, 
brought on a kind of altercation, from 


which the Baron relieved us both, 


by taking me to a box in the moſt re- 
tired part of the gardens, where ſo- 
veral of his friends were ready to 


receive us. Here we paſled a very 


jovial night, in all the luxury of good 


cheer, and pleaſant ſociety. After 
ſupper, when the Champaigne began 
to operate, we began to play tricks 
with each other—a number of lively 
familiarities ſuceeded—toaſts follow- 
ed of every. colour and ſentiments 
of very deſcription, till at length 
my ſtomach proved unfaithful to its 
duty, and made a moſt ungracious 
return to one of the lords of the ban- 
quet, by giving him back my ſhare 

© of 
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of it, in a form and with an odour 
that was by no means grateful to his 
delicate ſenſations.— I remained very 
fick and very ſad for ſometime, to 
the no ſmall amuſement of my riot- 
ous friends; but though my intoxi- 
cation was relieved by this accident, 
1 did not recover for many days, 


from the effects of this agreeable 
\ _ _debauch. 


C HAP. 
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CH A P. . 


Accidentally meet Mr. Walſingham, who in- 
forms me of a new Connection he had formed 
with a Miſs Thompſon, whom he had placed 
in an elegant Houſe—Plan various Schemes 
of Revenge on Miſs Thompſon - Carry two 
of them into Execution, with the Aſſiſtance of 
Baron Dieden—Am prevented purſuing my 
Plans by the Return of my Father, which 
produces a new and interęſting Scene. 


u ee or three days after this party 
| to Vauxhall, as J was going to 


pay a viſit to a lady at Lambeth, I 
faw Mr. Walſingham in Parliament- 


Atreet, when, ordering the coach to 


ſtop, I defired him to get into it, 
which he did without heſitation, but 
declared, at the ſame time, that he 


14 could 
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could not ſtay five minutes. I then 
told him, that I ſhould return home; 
and, on his appearing to make an 
objection, I frightened him into a 
compliance by vowing, in the moſt 
ſolemn manner, that, if he made the 
leait oppoſition, I would put my head 
out of the coach window, and alarm 
the ſtreet with the cry of murder. 


rl 


6 


EEO 


Wy ñͤ 


My gentleman, I muſt acknow- 
ledge, was perfectly civil, but cool 
and reſerved to a very mortifying 
degree, which I naturally imput- 
ed to my connection with Baron 
Dieden—but it was no ſuch thing 
for when we reached home he told 
me, that, though he loved me better 
than he had ever loved any woman, 
as he had given his moſt ſacred word 

to his wife never to ſee me more, if 
he 


— - 
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he could poſſibly avoid it, he had 
formed a domeſtic connection with 
another woman, who was very hand- 
ſome, and as frugal as I was extra- 
vagant. Her name, he ſaid, was 
Beiſey Thompſon—that he had taken 
her from Mrs. Collins, in King's- 
Place, and eſtabliſhed her in a very 
elegant houſe in South-Molton-ftreet. 
In ſhort, he added, that, to fulfil his 
promiſe to his wife concerning me, 
which could only be done by weaning 
his affections from me, he had en- 
tered into this connection; though it 
had almoſt broke his heart to quit 
me, the real object of it. I told him, 
in return, that as he had an amiable 
wife at home, and a ſon and daugh- 
ter, whom he pretended to doat on, 
they ought to wean him from me, 
and every other woman; and that, 

15 as 
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as for breaking his heart, I had no 
ſuſpicion of ſuch an event; but 1 
moſt devoutly wiſhed, that the Devil 
might break Mifs Thompſon's neck, 


and his into the bargain. 


| In this ſtate of paſſion, to which! 
| had worked myfelf, I flew out of the 
! houſe, and purſued my way to Lam- 
| beih, where I gave vent to the agita- 
tion of my mind, and eaſed myſelf, 
in ſome degree, by tears, which Mr. 
Mulſingbam did not ſee, and by de- 
clarations of vengeance, which he 

could not hear. On my return, l 

found that he had remained about five 

minutes after I was gone, and had 

left word, that he ſhould call upon 

me in his way from the Houle of 

| Commons—but public affairs, I ſup- 

| poſe, occupied his mind too much 
for 
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for him to think, at leaſt for that 
time, on me. | 


But I had my conſolation for Ba- 
ron Dieden, who {ſtill continued his 
attentions to me, introduced a foreign 
Prince to my acquaintance, whoſe 
figure and rank determined me to em- 
ploy every art to enſlave him; and, 
by being frequently in his company, 
and exerting all the wit and vivacity 
I then poſſeſſed in order to pleaſe him, 
I ſuceeded in my object not a little 
proud to have a perſon of his high 
diſtinction, great fortune, and agree- 
able manners, in my train. From 
his partiality I ſoon received preſents 
of very conſiderable value: a gold 
watch ſet: with diamonds, and an 
elegant pair of bracelets, enriched 
with the ſame coſtly ornaments, were 


I 6 amongſt 
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amongſt the number of them. But 
| all this did not ſatisfy me; and, 


though I had been on a party to Mind- n 

for with the Prince, where I had mor- t 

tified the very ſoul of J alſing ham, ſtill a 

my vengeance was not ſatisfied, and f 
j I determined to purſue the impulſe t 
' nd. + - 1 
1 | ; 
For this purpoſe I contrived to diſ- 0 


cover, and, of courſe, to employ, v 


Miſs 7, hompſon's hair-dreſſer, who ſoon ſ 
let me into the ſecret hiſtory of that F 
lady; and, among other things, that r 
. ſhe at that time wanted a ſervant, as 0 
; indeed ſhe did every fortnight, from 0 
the termagant, impertinent behaviout l 
. of the woman who was her houſe- 0 
| keeper. t 
5 2 
| ; | The a 
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The reader, who, I am to preſume, 


is already pretty well acquainted with 


me, will not be ſurpriſed at my ſeizing 
this occaſion ofexecuting my revenge; 
and, accordingly, after conſulting my 
friend Miſs Ratcliffe, I was determined 
to begin the ſiege. Some clothes of my 
maid ſervant produced the character- 
iſtic diſguiſe; and I wason the moment 
of fallying forth on this adventure, 
when a viſit from Baron Dieden occa- 
ſioned a trifling interruption. Sur- 
priſed, as he was, at the ſingularity of 
my appearance, there was no getting 
off from him, but by informing him 
of the ſingularity of my deſign. After 
laughing for ſome time about it, he 
offered to give me his affiſtance; and 
the general plan was arranged as fol- 
lows—the Baron was to ſet me down 
at ſome ſmall diſtance from Miſs 


Thombplon's 


* 
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Thompſon's houſe, and wait there till 
my return, while Miſs /Pinchels, the 
mantua-maker, whom I had now ſent 
for, to be a partizan in the buſineſs, 
was to wait near the door to call for 
aſſiſtance, in caſe I ſhould meet with 
an uncivil reception, or bring on any 
unpleaſant treatment. All things be- 
ing thus arranged, the Baron took me 
| in his coach to the place appointed; 
and I ſoon got admittance into Mis 
Thompſon's kitchen, where I was de— 


fired to wait "till the lady was ready 
to lee me. 


g en did 


Here I found the maid, who was 
about to quit the place; and from 
her I learned, that Mr. Malſing ham 
was, by no means, the only perſon 

who was well and kindly received in 
if that houſe : nay, ſhe told me, that 
a Mr, 


= ” 
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a Mr. Digby, a clergyman, who al- 
ways preached at St. James's Church 
once a month, was then with her- 
All this was delight itſelf to me; but, 
while I was eagerly liſtening to the 
continuance of this pretty hiſtory, 
the houſekeeper ſummoned me up 
ſtairs ; and I found the lady ſeated, 
in all the form of ſuperior diſtinction, 
to queſtion me concerning my life, 
character, and qualifications—accord- 
ingly the aſked me, naturally enough, 
where I lived laſt ?—but, inſtead of 
directly anſwering the queition, I 
begged to know if ſhe was miſtreſs 
of the houſe, and if her name was 
Thompſon? —On her replying, which 
the did very readily, in the affirma- 
tive, I pulled off my gloves to give 
her a little ſuſpicion, by the fight of 
my bracelets, that I was not what I 
appeared 
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| appeared to be; and, placing myſelf 
| in the moſt hoſtile attitude I could 
| 


conceive, I told her who I was, where 

I lived, and what was the objeQt of 

my viſit; and that I was determined | 

| to rout her and her houſekeeper out of 
1 an houſe, where I had a better right 
| than herſelf. If their amazement be- 
| gan to diſcover itſelf at this unex- 
peed addreſs, what may be ſuppoſed 
to have been their conſternation, when 
blows ſucceded: and Miſs Thompſon 
received as ſevere a threſhing from 
me, as one woman ever received from 
another—indeed, I had ſeized the 
poker, with a view to clear the houſe 
of both of them, when the cry of 
« Murder,” which they had moſt 
loudly vociferated, drew Parſon Digby 
from his retirement, in order, as a 
. miniſter 
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miniſter of peace, to put an end to 
this ſcene of warfare. 


In the mean time, the noiſe in the 
houſe: had aſſembled a conſiderable 
number of people round the door of 
it—where Miſs Winckels informed 
them, that the diſturbance aroſe from 
a lady, whoſe coach ſtood below, 
who had diſcovered the haunts of her 
huſband, and was come to fetch him 
from the Fezebe] who had ſeduced 
him. This turn ſatisfied the little mob, 
who, as matters grew quiet, began 
to diſperſe. But I was by no means 
diſpoſed to quit the field, though the 
enemy had flown; and it was with 
difficulty, and not before Mr. Digby 
had promiſed, in the moſt ſolemn 
manner, that Miſs Thomp/on ſhould 
never again receive Mr, Walſingham, 

that 


— 
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at the triumph I had obtained, 


fore deſire to hear no more of ſuch 
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that I conſented te depart. Being 
ſomewhat pacified by this Reverend. 
Gentleman's attentions, I ſent for the 
coach to draw up to the door; and, 
accompanied by the Baron Dieden and 
my faithful mantua-maker, I return- 
ed home, with no little conſequence 


In a few days I received the fol- 
lowing letter from Mr. Walfngham: 


ws : we 60359 BD» 


„] am no ſtranger to your 
« behaviour at Miſs Thomp/on's, in 
South-Molton-ſfirect; and think it 
very imprudent indeed, both on 
your account 'and my own, and 
particularly moſt unbecoming a 
« woman in your ſituation=-], there- 


6 proceed- 
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« proceedings, if you with to preſerve 
« the leaſt ſhare in the friendſhip of, 


« Your's, &c, 


% B. W.“ 


Whatever wants I have known'in 
this world, and they have been many 
and various, I never found myſelf at 
a loſs for an anſwer; and I ſent the 
following, without delay, to my re- 
monſtrating Captain: 


« Sir, 


J am much vexed in my 
mind at your treatment of me: 
after ſo many vows you made of 
eternal regard for me—after fo 
man proteſtations of affection, the 

3 6 moſt 
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human boſom—after having been 
my ſeducer, and preventing me, 


moſt ſincere that ever warmed an 
£6 


by your perſuaſions, from an ad- 
vantageous marriage—and then 
bringing about, by your own arts, 
and for your own purpoſes, a mar- 
riage, in every reſpec injurious to Ml 
me-] ſay, after this conduct of = 
yours, it did not become you to 
attach yourſelf to any other wo- 
man, in the manner you have done IM * 
to Miſs Thompſon; and, above all 
things, to think of providing for 
her, before you had ſecured a pro- 
viſion for me. 


& At all events, I defire to ſee 
you; and, if you do not grant my 
requeſt very ſhortly, I ſhall return 
«6 Mrs; 
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i Mrs. W 
66 Atreet. 


's viſit in Portugal- 


* Yours, &c. 


« A, A.“ 


After 1 had ſent this letter, my 
mind acquired a momentary relief 
but ſtill T was not at eaſe; and it 
was, I believe, fortunate for me, 
that a new object, of a very unex- 
peed nature, ſolicited my attention, 
and turned the tide of my ſenſibility, 


At this moment I received a viſit 
from Capt: Obrien and Capt. Moore, 
two of niy father's moſt intimate 
friends, who came to tell me, that 
my father was arrived in England, 
and had been with them to examine 


the regiſter of St. Clement's Church 


re- 


. 
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reſpecting my marriage; and, finding 
every thing was as he could wiſh, they 
gave me the ſatisfa&tion of expecting 
an immediate viſit from him—1ndeed, 
while we were talking, he made hi 
appearance; and, when he took me 
in his arms, I felt the ſuperior plea- 
ſureofa parental embrace, interrupted 
as it was by a conſciouſneſs that I did 
not deſerve it. 


The good man was very inquiſitive 
as to my ſituation, and the abſence 
of my huſband; to which I had very 
ready and plauſible anſwers, that 
lulled his ſuſpicions aſleep. On the 
morrow, he brought ſeveral of his 
friends to dine with me; and the day 
paſſed away, to the mutual ſatisfac- 
tion of all the party. 


The 
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The next day, Thad the honour of 
a viſit from Mr. Malſingham, which 
produced a converſation of ſoothings 
and reproaches—inſulting retorts and 
tender declarations—friendly coun- 
cils and angry menaces. In ſhort, a 
jealouſy of Miſs T hompſon was the 
only trouble which occupied my bo- 
ſom, with reſpe& to him; and, as 
he promiſed never to ſee her more, I 
was contented with him, though I 
ewas, by no means, contented with 
emyſelf, or my ſituation : indeed, the 
latter began to grow very critical; 
tand an accident of the following day 
brought on the criſis I had for longs 
ttme apprehended, 


OHAP. 
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| By f 

CH AP. RN . 

I; ( 

Am. in freſh Difficulties; a Bailiff 's Myrmidis | 
having an Advantage of me, by introducing { 
Himſelf elegantly dreſſed in a Chair Taten f 


again to a Spungiug-Houſe — Meet with freſh 7 
Adventures there RNeleaſcut by Sir Clemem J 
3 * rl Ancther Maſquerade Scene, 


Io my return hoine from a walk 
in the Park, I was informed, that 

a gentleman had called, who, on not 
finding nie at home, had left word, 
that he would wait upon me in the 
evening : accordingly, at the time 
appointed, the gentleman came in a 
chair, 
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chair, very elegantly dreſſed, and was 
introduced to me. I never recollected 
to have ſeen him before; but, ima— 
gining that he was ſome new con- 
queſt, I exerted all my power of 
plealing, to extract ſome advantage 
from 1t—but, inſtead of being a vo- 
tary to Cupid, he acknowledged him» 
{elf to be a myrmidon of the law; 
and, inſtead of a bill of the Bank of 
England, he preſented me with a 
warrant from the court of King's- 
Bench. The man, however, whoſe 
name was Taylor, and had formerly 
been a mercer, behaved himſelf with 
all the decorum conſiſtent with his 
ot ce, and conducted me to an houſe 
in Charles-freet, which was in my im- 
mediate neighbourhood : here the 
uſual propoſals of aſſigning over the 
turniture of my houſe, &c. which 
vos, 11. K was 
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was worth ſeveral hundred pounds, 
for the payment of a debt that only 
amounted to ſeventy, were made me; 
but, though I had money ſufficient 
in my pocket to diſcharge this de- 
mand, I ſuggeſted that there might 
be many others againſt me; and, 
therefore, having {ſuffered the diſgrace 
of an arreſt, I was determined to re- 
main where I was, *till I had tried 
my friends, and made what advan- 
tage the ſituation I was in would ad- 
mit of towards ſettling my affairs. 


While I was in this ſtate of expec- 
tation, I d1d not loſe ray ſpirits, nor, 
J truſt, that commiſeration for others, 
which I have often felt when I had 
none for myſelf; and it was now ex- 
erted towards an unfortunate Kenti/h 
Farmer, who was in the houſe with 

me : 


* N 


ay 


a wh — 


ANN B Ho 0. 195 


me: I not only paid the poor man's 
debt, but ordered him and his wife 
to remain at my houſe, *till the ſet- 
tl. ment of my affairs might enable 
me to do ſomething more for them. 


The Prince was out of town, and 
therefore no immediate relief could 
be expected from that quarter; but 
Sir Clement Traffird calling in Dela- 
hay: ſtreet, and hearing of my ſitua- 
tion, came to my inſtant relief. He 
immediately paid the debt for which 
I had been at firſt confined; but de- 
tainers were every moment pouring 
in: ſo that, at length, the officer 
was in poſſeſſion of nineteen writs 
againſt me, amounting to upwards of 
four hundred pounds: the whole of 
which, however, Sir Clement imme- 
diately diſcharged, on my engaging 
K 2 to 
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to live entirely and ſolely with him, 
He appointed to meet me, at my 
own houſe, that afternoon, to make 
arrangements concerning our future 
connection, and took his leave. 


I was now once more a free wo» 
man; but, juſt as I was going to 
avail myſelf of my freedom, by quit- 
ting the houſe of bondage, a very 
reſpectable, wealthy, and gallant coal- 
merchant in the city called to offer me 
his ſervices; and, while we were 
chatting together, another detainer 
arrived, for ſix and thirty pounds, 
which the honeſt crimp immcdiately 
paid; and, ordering a coach to be 
called, lodged me in the ſecurity of 
my own houſe, 


Sir 


ANN SHELDON. 197 


Sir Clement Trafford was true to his 
appointment, and I renewed my en— 
gagement to reſerve myſelf entirely 
tor him. He was not ungenerous in 
his returns. A very weighty preſent 
accompanied his firſt viſit; and I 
hope, from a better motive than oſ- 
tentation, or under a better influence 
than that of a capricious generoſity, 
I employed a part of it to make the 
poor Kentiſh Farmer and his wife 
happy, by ſending them home with 
the means of renewing their former 
little buſineſs, with every proſpect of 
ſucceſs. 


After the anxious and troubleſome 


variety of the laſt eight or ten days, 
began to look for a litttle change 
in my amuſements; and a Maſque- 
rade offered a ſcene to my wiſhes. 
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Another lady and myſelf went thither 
in the characters of Quakers; and 
we had not been long there, when 
Mr. George Bafil, who appeared as a 
Patagonia Infant, informed me, 
that Mr. J/olſngham was there, in 
his favourite appearance of an Indian 
King, and that Miſs Thomp/on was 
with him, arrayed in all the fimpli- 
city of an hay-maker. When the 
company unmalked at ſupper, I diſ- 
covered the enemy's party, and was 
determined to take the firſt fair op- 
poitunity of making a very ſpirited 
attack; and, on communicating my 
deſign to my friends, Mifs Hudſon, 
NMits Hayward, and Mifs Carr, the 
promiſed to give me every {ſupport in 
their power. Accordingly, we each 
took our ſtation; and notice was ſoon 
given, that Miſs Thompſon was now 
walking 
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walking about the room, without 
her protector. I ſoon took an oppor- 
tunity of entering into a little con— 
verſation with the lady on the ſubject 
of dancing, and gave her a gentle 
hint or two, that her beſt dance 
would be down the Opera ſtairs—bur, 
as ſhe did not chuſe to take that kind 
of exerciſe, I determined to entertain 
her with another; and, following 
her into one of the {ſmaller rooms, I 
belied the peaccable and gentle cha- 
rafter J aflumed, by making a ma- 
nual attack upon my rival, who, at 
firſt, made ſome defence with her 
rake; but, being ſoon overpowered, 
and almoſt ſtrangled, by me and my 
party, the was £6 to make good her 
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CHAT. .AAX: 
Receive an unexfefted Viſit from my 17. and 
A Battle the Con ſequcuce Am Vielor - Sir 
Clement Trofford, Baron Dieden, Prince 
Maſſerano and Mr. Edward Standiſh now 
my principal Vifitors— A whimſical Excurſion 
to Kent on Foot, 10 fee the Furmer whom 1 
had liberated from the Spunging-Honuſe-—That 
whim ſucceeded by anuther of d:ſpuſing my- 
felf as a Female Poulterer, and attenaing the 
AMarket with a Parcel of Fewls for fale— 
Retarn te Town—Am introduced to a foreign 


Count—Play him an ungracious Trick for his 
Parjimony. 


O N the Sunday morning follow- 

ing, who ſhould pay me a viſit 
but my beloved huſband, whoſe mind 
was neither more or leſs than to abuſe 
me very handſomely for ſending my 
creditors to him, and to threaten me 


with an potiction of whatever my 
houſe 
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houſe contained. Such a menace 
may be naturally ſuppoſed to have 7 
rouſed my haughty ſpirit; and, 
after a converſation of much mu— 
tual reproach and pretty illiberal 
abuſe, we got to blows ; and, though 
felt the force of his arm, the blood 
which flowed in the combat pro- 
ceeded from his face; for never was 
human vilage more completely diſ- 
euiſed by female talons than that 
of my enraged Benedict, who went 
away vowing revenge, and threat- 
ening to return when 1 did not 
expect it, in order to punith me for 
my audacious behaviour. 


1 FEWER. MN ELL 
Under theſe. circumſtances, my 
ſpirit of bravado was not ſufficient 
to protect me from very ſevere ap- 


prehenſions ; and, as the only mcans 
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of preſerving what I had to fear from 
this matrimonial tyrant, I was re- 
commended by an attorney to give 
a bond and judgment to a friend, 
who might take a friendly poſſefſion 
of every thing in my houſe till 
the ſtorm which threatened me, 
was paſt and gone, — This was a 
very expenſive buſineſs; and as my 
confiderate huſband did not make 
his appearance, I difmifled it, and 
thought no more of him. 


My principal viſitors were now 
Sir Clement Trafford, the Baron Dieden, 
and Prince Maſtrano ;— but the lat- 
ter ſoon went abroad, and his place 
was ſhortly ſupplied by Mr. Edward 
Standiſh, who became very much at- 
tached to me, was very liberal in his 
preſents, and was ſo kind as to diſ- 


charge 


ANN SHELDON. 203 


charge ſeveral debts which threat- 
enced to be troubleſome to me. — 
As he was a fingle man he did not 
keep houſe, but occupied extenſive 
apartments at the hotel in Pall. Mall, 
though he was with me morning, 
noon and night, for fome time. His 
phneton was generally viſible at my 
door every morning, and I had every 
advantage that agreeable carriage and 
its more agreeable maſter could afford 
me, in taking excurſions to the moſt 
pleatant and fathionable places in 
the metropolis.— At length, how— 
ever, he was obliged to go out of 
town for a ſhort time; and a whim 
took me to go and ſee, how my poor 
Kentiſh Farmer went on, whom 1 
had liberated from the ſpunging— 
houſe, and to whom J had advanced 
twenty guineas for the purpoſe of 
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ſetting him up as akind of poulterer, 
the neighbourhood of Graveſend. 


This ſcheme pleaſed my fancy 
much, and I was determined to exe- 
cute it in my own way. I according- 
ly dreſſed myſelf in the plaineſt man- 
ner, put ten guineas in my pocket, 
and, about four o'clock one fine 
morning, I ſet off on my intended 
expedition, being determined to make 
a pedeſtrian journey of it. Several 
trifling circumſtances occurred upon 
the road, which, as they are only 
in the common way, I ſhall not in- 
trude upon my reader's attention, 
but inform him or her, that on the 
afternoon of the ſecond day I arrived 
ſafe, but extremely fatigued at a 
comfortable public-houſe at Prrfleet, 
where 1 was entertained with great 

civility, 
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civility, and found that repoſe which 
was now become very neceflary to 
me. The next morning, after break- 
faſt, I purſued my journey; and 
when I came to the lane which leads 
from the main road to Graveſend, 


ſtopt at a pleaſant, neat, little inn, 


without a fign, in order to inquire 
after my poulterer, whoſe name was 
Beale. — The maſter and miſtreſs of 
the public-houſe received me with 
a degree of politeneſs which 1s nat 
uſual in perſons of their ſtation ; but 
they ſoon informed me that they 
had formerly lived in the ſervice of 
the Duke of Montague, and had re- 
tired thither with the little property 
they had acquired under that excel- 
lent nobleman. They gave me di- 
rections where to find the country- 


man I was in ſearch of; and having. 


en gaged 
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engaged the beſt room in the houſe, 
and which was a very well furniſhed 
chamber, I proceeded to ſurpriſe 
the good people with my preſence, 
whom, I may without vanity ſay, 
1 had heretofore aſtoniſhed by my 
bounty. 


They received me with the utmoſt 
joy; 2nd it was with no ſmall plea- 
ſure that I found that poor Beale was 
in a ſtate of comparative proſperity, 
in pofſeſſion of a large ſtock of poul- 
try, and deriving no ſmall profits from 
his daily diſpoſal of them at Graveſ- 
end. And here another precious 
whim took poffeſhon of me; for 
finding that Mrs. Beale was not able 
to attend the market, I was deter- 
mined to ſupply her place; and bor- 
rowing her blue apron, I preſent-d 

my ſelf 
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myſelf at Graveſend as a vender of 
poultry ; and no ſooner did I appear, 
han was ſurrounded with cuſtoin- 
ers, from the Captain to the Cook: 
ſo that the poor man, in whoſe fer- 
vice I had engaged, was not only 
ſurpriſed at the quantity of fow)s I 
had diſpoſed of, but at the extraor- 
dinary price I had contrived to obtain 
for them. In ſhort, as I had given 
myſelf out as a fowl merchant, at 
the little inn where I lodged, it be- 
came an abſolute fair; and if I could 
have commanded all the poultry in 
the country, I verily believe that. 
cuſtomers would have been found to 
purchaſe them. But this was not 
all- parties were continually made, 
to come and dine at my little abode: 
ſo that my good hoſts, and my ho- 
neſt higler, were in a continual ſtate 


of 
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of increaſing buſineſs during the three 
weeks I ſtayed with them; and I had 
no reaſon to be diſcontented with my 
frolic—which, little like the others 
| of my life, had been attended with 
ſo much real good. 


On my arrival in town, I found 
that ſeveral of my friends, and Mr, 
WWaifingham among the reſt, had been 
frequently at my door; the latter of 
whom had expreſſed a very great un- 
eaſineſs at my abſence but, to my 
comfort, Mr. Archer had never done 
me the favour of a viſit the appre- 
henſion of my creditors had kept him, 
very luckily, at a diſtance from my 
premiſes. 


| A few davs after my return to 
town, Baron Dieden took me to Foote's 
| Theatre, 
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Theatre, where we met Mr. Charles 
Townley, Doctor Oliver, and a foreign 
C:unt, who propoſed to us to join their 
party, and accompany them to ſup 
at the Bed/ord-Arms, Covent-Garden. 
The Doctor, who had ever been a 
gocd friend of mine, took an oppor- 
tunity to tell me that he would in- 
troduce me to the Count, who had 
been in England but a very few days, 
and was of a very generous diipoſt- 
tion.—Mr. Townley was alſo obliging 
enough to promiſe his recommen- 
dations, and the next evening they 
engaged to meet me with their 
foreign friend at the place where we 
then were. 5 


I did not forget to attend to the 
aſſignation, and found the Count and 
his 
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his friends ready to receive me. We red 
all ſupped together, and a very merry“ 
evening we paſſed, and at a late hour 
the agreeable foreigner attended me to 
my own houſe. But previous to our 
departure, Mr. Ten, had deſired ! 
would take care, the next morning, 
to ſee the Count put into a hackney 
coach, and that proper directions 
ſhould be given to the coachman to 
take him to that gentleman's houſe, 
But whatever generoſity this foreign 
ſprig of nobility might poſſeſs on other 
occaſions, he by no means an{wered 
my expectation ; and J was ſo ex- 
tremely netrled at his parſimony, 
with reſpect to. myſelf, that J was 
determined, at leaſt, to have a laugh 
out of hun—ſo, inſtead of e1ving'the P 


directions as Mr. Townley had deſi- M 


red 
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red me, 1 told the coachman to drive 
round Grofvenor-Square, and that the 
gentleman in his coach, who was a 
foreigner, and could ſpeak no Eng- 
liſh, would pull the check ſtring, 
when he came to his own houſe. 
With theſe inſtructions, away went 
the coachman ; and, to his utter a- 
ſtoniſhment, continued to drive round 
and round the ſquare, without re- 
ceiving any ſignal to ſtop his career. 
After having amuſed himſelf, for a 
full hour, in repeating his circuits, 
he attempted to come to ſome expla- 
nation with his fare; but the differ- 
ence of their language heightened 
their mutual contuſion, and no fatis- 
faction was to be obtained by either 
party, The coachman, at a loſs 


what to do, made a journey through 
the 
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the adjoining ſtreets, but ſtill he wa; 


_ ſuffered to procced---the check ſtring 


was never touched; and he found, at 
length, that the only method to pre- 
vent his continuing this uncertain 
route 'till midnight was, to return to 
my houſe for explanatory directions: 
he therefore laſhed on his weary ſteeds 
towards Weſtminſter : but, as his courſe 
to Delahay-ſireet led him to paſs by 
Mr. Townle;”s houſe, the Count, who 
happened to recollect it, ſtopped the 
coach, extremely rejoiced to be at 
the end of his fatiguing tour. He, 
very naturally, made jad complairts 
to his friends of the ſuppoſed ill 
treatment of his charioteer, while the 
coachman demanded a fare of four 
hours. An explanation of the buſi— 


neſs ſoon followed---my unluckineſs 


Was 
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was readily diſcovered---and, though 
the Count was Mr. Townley's gueſt, 
the latter gentleman could not help 
laughing heartily at my ſaucy con- 
trivance, when I, a few days after, 


had the pleaſure of ſeeing him. 
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CHAP. XXXI. 


Alake an Excurſion to Birmingham with Capt, 


Scawen—Met there by a large Party) A ſeri- 
ous Adventure reſpefting the Daughter of our 
Heſteſs, whom T had the Satisfaction of deli- 
vering from a Scene of Infamy, and reſtoring 
zo her diſconſolate Parent Leave Birmingham 
and my Capt. abruptly, being diſpleaſed with 
him for not paying me a proper Attention—Ayr- 
rive again in Town—Mleet with Gen, Monck- 
ton, who attended me about three Weeks only— 
Purchaſe Madame de la Tour's beautiful Car- 
riage and Hor fes— Arreſfled in it the firſt Time 


I went out. 


F the happineſs of life conſiſts in 
variety, I may be ſaid to have 


been, at this time, the happieſt of 
women, I muſt acknowledge, that 
con- 


—— — — 1 — — 
—— — EEE EE meg ——— 


ANN SHELDON. 215 


conſtancy to any thing was not my 
foble; and I was very well pleaſed 


propoled my accompanying him to 
Birmingham : for this purpoſe he was 
ſo good as to equip me with a little 
promiſſory note of the Bank of Eng- 
land, and an order on Meſſrs. King 
and Co. his mercers, for any of their 
fabrics for my travelling dreſſes, 
which I immediately availed myſelf 
of, to the amount of ſeventy pounds. 
All theſe little matters being previ- 
oufly arranged, we ſet off for Birming- 
ham; and, after a very merry jour- 
ney, we arrived at that place, and 
were received by a large party of gen- 
ticmen, who were come there to hunt 
with Mr. Taylor's hounds. Our even- 
ing was as merry as mirth could 
make it; and the next morning, 

5 while 


when Captain Scazwen, of the Guards, 
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while the gentlemen were hunting, 
I and Mrs. Lane, which was the name 
of the perſon who lived with me as 
my companion, took a walk round 
the town, to look at the manufac- 
tures; and, as we were returning, 


the ſtring of my clog happening to 


break, we went into a little houſe to 


beg a chair, while I could get this 


little accident repaired. The miſtreſs 


of this humble place received us with 
great civility, and was ſo pleaſing in 
her attentions, that I could not help 
enquiring concerning her ſituation, 
and that of her family, and whether 
the little children, which I ſaw in 
the room, belonged to her ?—She 
replied, that ſhe was the mother of 
them all; and had every reaſon to be 
contented, if it were not for the ab- 
ſence of her eldeſt daughter. On our 

making 
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making an enquiry concerning her, 
ſhe told us—that the girl had lived at 
a neighbouring Inn, and having been 
ſeduced from thence by a Mr. Carver, 
who was allo an inhabitant of the 
place; ſhe was now in the poſſeſſion 
of a woman, whole name was Vi- 
liams, who ſold fruit in a cellar, and 
procured girls for the young men of 
the town. She declared her inten- 
tion of obtaining a warrant, in order 
to get poſſeſſion of her daughter; and 
concluded her ſtory with a little hiſ- 
tory of the Birmingham young gentle- 
men offaſhion, which has, naturally e- 
nough, eſcaped my recollection. How- 
ever, I was determined, if poſſible, 
to reſtore the young unfortunate girl 
to her mother; and we accordingly 
ſet out, conducted by the good wo- 
man, for the cellar of Mrs. Williams, 
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where we found the wretched victim 
of proſtitution. On my aſking her, 
if ſhe wiſhed to return home—the 
poor creature gave that kind of an- 
{wer, which told me the ſenſe ſhe 
had of her unfortunate fituation—l 
therefore bid her prepare to follow 


us; and our ſtay in this den of vice 


would have been very ſhort, if the 
miſticſs of it, enraged at the loſs of 
a profitable companion, had not flown 
with ſome violence at the mother, 


which being returned with equal 


ſpirit, we were obliged to wait the 
iſſue of a combat; which, after ſome 
time, ended in the defeat of Mrs. 
Williams; and we bore off the poor 
girl, in great triumph, to her mo- 
ther's houſe. I now gave orders that 
ſhe ſhould be furniſhed with a proper 
quantity of clothes, ſuitable to her 

ſitu- 
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ſituation; and, diſtributing a little 
among tne reſt of the family, I left 
much happineſs behind me, and was 


well repaid, by the ſatisfaction this 


little adventure added to my own 
breaſt. I could not but reflect on my 
former ſituation with Mrs. Horſham 
and Mrs. Wilſan when, if any be- 
nignant hand had led me back to a 
parent's houſe, I might never have 
wanted one of my own ; nor the com- 
forts which, after all, are the only 
ones which wait on honourable life. 


My ſtay at Birmingham farniſhes 


nothing further worth relating: the 
ineffectual ſighs of Mr. Carver were 
transferred from me to Mrs. Lane, 
where they found ſome encourage- 
ment but they are ſufficiently ho- 
noured by the bare mention of them 

L 2 nor 
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-—nor ſhall I do more for the un for— 
tunate ſprain which Mr. Scawwen got 
by a fall--not from his horſe, ac- 


cording to the report of the party— 


but down Mrs. Millianis's cellar, 
where he had been prowling after the 


lamb, which I had reſtored to the 
fold. 


IT had now more reaſons than being 
tired of the place, for my returning 
to town. My good friend Mr. Scawen 
grew dull, from a failure in his pe- 
cuniary ſupphes; and, therefore, I 
thought it right to remove ſuch an 


incumbrance from him as myſelf: 


accordingly, I and Mrs. Lane ſet off 
for town; and, on our arrival in 
Piccadilly, ſhe went immediately to 
my houſe, to recononitre how mat- 
ters ſtood in that quarter, while I 


Peg: 
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proceeded to my friend Miſs Harvey's, 
where I purpoſed to remain ' till I re- 
ceived intelligence concerning the 
propriety of returning home. In my 
way to that lady's houſe, ] was joined 
by General Monchton, and a kind of 
half connection was formed between 
us, which laſted about three weeks; 
but, though he was a brave officer, 
he was not a bleeding lover, and theres 
fore would not ſerve my turn long. 
I had not been above an hour with 


Miſs Harvey, before J received a 


meſſage from my courier, that I 


might return home without appre- 

heuſion; and I ſoon found myſelf 
* 3 . 

once again in Delabayſtreet, Meſtmin 

7 

ey. 


If I had poſleſſed a grain of pru- 


dence but why do I name a virtuz, 


L 3 againſt 


| 
| 


So 3 — 


— — — 


X UP. nm ˙— 
- * - — - 0 — K 
— —— 


_—— 


222 MEMOIRS OF 


againſt which my life was in one 
continval ſtate of hoſtilityI ſhould 
now have employed the means J 
poſicfied of ſheltering myſelf from 
the inconvenience of a number of 
petty. debts, which I, every day, ex- 
pected to harraſs mie; but, inſtead of 
turning my attentions to ſuch a pro- 
per conduct, a new ſcene of vanity 
and expence opened itſelf before me; 
and the offer of Madame de la Tour's 
coach and horſes, which were now 
upon fale, was not to be reſiſted. 


I received the account of her down«- 
fall from my hair-drefler; and 1 
waited upon her immediately, to ar- 
range the purchaſe of her cquipage. 
'The gentleman with whom ſhe had 
lived was undone : the was preparing 
to return to France; and her fine 

coach 
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coach and beautiful horſes, which 
had coſt together four hundred gui- 
neas, were now to be purchalſcd for 
little more than half the money. 
Impatient, however, as I was to be 
poſieticd of this ſplendid addition to 
my appearance, I was not quite ſo 
mad as to make the purchaſe without 
having ſome advice in the buſineſs ; 
and 1 accordingly ordered a poſt- 
chaiſe, to go and conſult with Sir 
Cecil Biſhop and Mr. Stweedland, who 
were then at Micklebam, in Surrey. 
They received me with great kind- 
nels, and accompanied me to town 
the following day, when, on the 
{ſtrength of their opinion, as to the 
cheapneſs of the bargain, 1 became the 
miſtreſs of a coach and pair, though 
1 was obliged to ſend ſome of my 

RT Jewels, 
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jewels, where, perhaps, they had 
already been, to make up the neceſ- 
ſary ſum. This, certainly, was folly 
in the extreme, eſpecially when both 
Sir Cecil and Mr. Sweed/and made me 
offers of aſſiſtance, which I had given 
myſelf the air of refuſing : the lat- 
ter, however, did not leave me with- 
out ſome token of regard; and a ſmall 
bit of paper, addrefled to Meflrs, 
Child and Co. Temple-Bar, was thrown 
into my lap the morning of his de- 
parture, 


I believe it was the very next day 
that Miſs Scotty — who had taken that 
name from her connection with Ge- 
neral Scot came to take a ride in my 
five new carriage ; and, as we had no 
particular object, we went to the 

Bedford- 
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Bedſord- Arms, to enquire if Mr. 
Standiſh was returned to town; but, 
being informed that he was ſtill in 
the country, the coachman was or- 
dered to drive back to Delahay freet, 
when, as we paſſed by the houſe of 
Peters, the Sheriff's Officer, who 
lived in Covent- Garden, one Spenſer 
(a partner in his infamous buſi— 
neſs) happening to be at the door, 
with a follower or two along with 
him, he ordered the coach to ſtop ; 
and, on my aſking which of the birds 
he wanted — he anſwered both, as he 
had a warrant againſt me for twenty 
pounds, at the ſuit of my milliner, 
andanother for ſeventy pounds agaiuſt 
my friend Scotty. We accordingly 
quitted the carriage, which was or- 
dered home—nor did I reflect, with 
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any pain to my vanity, that the firſt 
rotation of my chariot wheels had 
been to carry me to a- Spunging- 
houſe—but ſo it was—and if com- 
panions in misfortune alleviate the 
ſeverity of it, we had no reaſon to 
complain; for hereI found my friend 
Miſs Hudſon, now Mrs. Tempeſt, and 


Miſs Vane: ſo that we were not 


threatened with melancholy, at leaſt 


for want of ſociety : nor indeed did 
melancholy ſeem diſpofed to be of 
our company; for a merrier parte 
quarre there was not that day in any 
aflembly of the metropolis. I had 
the money in my pocket to diſcharge 
my debt ; and the other ladies had 
their reſpective friends, to whom they 
applied, and by whom they were 
immediately releaſed. Miſs Jane, 
I re- 
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remember, owed her diſcharge to the 
generoſity of the amiable and unfor- 
tunate Miſs Ray, who ſent her hair- 
drefler with the neceſſary ſum of 
money for that purpoſe. _ 
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CHAT. XXXII. 


Dinner at the Horſe-Guards—Ceneral Scot's 
Breatſaſ Treatment of Mrs. Wilſon—Pur- 
ſued by a Bailiff —Emtrarrdinary Eſcape— 
Breach with Sir Clement Trafford Dining 
Vifit from my Father, when Mr. Sweedland 
per ſonates my Huſband, c. 


S ſoon as this pretty buſineſs was 
ſettled, I took Miſs Scotty home 
with me to dreſs, in order to go and 
dine with Capt. Farnaby, at the Horſe 
Guards, who was the friend to whom 
ſhe was indebted for deliverance. Af- 
ter dinner, we took a turn in the 
Park, where we met General Scot, 
Captain 
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Captain Hanger, and Mr. Walſingham, 


the latter of whom took no other 
notice of me, than by favouring me 
with a few very black looks of jealous 
diſpleaſure. The General, whom we 
uſed to call Daddy, joined us for a 
thort time, and, took an opportunity 
to mention his intention of calling 


upon me about twelve o'clock. Our 


company now returned to the Horſe 
Guards, where we were joined by 
Sir Thomas Frederick, Mr. James Weſt, 
and ſeveral others; and, however 
gloomy the morning had been, the 
evening was graced with no common 
diſplay of ſocial mirth. At the ap- 
pointed time, I returned home to 
meet Daddy, who took me with him 
to his own houſe, from whence I de- 
parted rather at an early hour the 
next morning ; as Daddy, though he 

was 
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was generous enough, with regard 
to his money, had a whimſical cul- 
tom of never giving breakfaſt to any 
viſitors of my deſcription. 


In the courſe of the day, I received 
a viſit from Mr. WWalfingham, full of 
reproach and admonition. He began, 
like a judicious officer, to make his 


attack upon the outworks; and his 


frſt broadſide was diſcharged at my 
coach and horſes. „ So, Madam, 
you have ſet up your carriage, it 
& feems.”—** Yes, Sir, and what 
& then?“ - What then, Madam !— 
for my part, I ſhould be glad to 
„ know who is to pay for it?“ — 
„Why then, Sir, I'll tell you he 
* Town,” — “ Very pretty, indeed, 
« Madam; and pray where is your 
„ huſband?“ “ Huſband, indeed! 
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—1f, Sir, you had aſked for Mr, 
Archer, I ſhould have told you 
there was never a cuckold in the 
houſe; but if you want to know 


about the animal, whom you in- 


veigled me to marry, againſt my 
own judgment, I have not ſeen 
him for ſome time; but have been 
informed, that he was cohabiting, 
in ſome ſecret corner, with the 
miſerable wife of a pettifogging 
attorney,” —* And pray, Madam, 
whoſe fault is that?“ —““ If your 
conſcience, Sir, does not anſwer 
the queſtion, I muſt tell you, that 
the fault is yours; and that it is 
owing to you the fellow came to 
alarm me with the menace of en- 
tering my houſe, ſeizing my fur- 
niture, and ſclling it as his own; 
and, if it had not been for better 


„friends 
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e friends than Captain a//ingham, 
« I ſhould have been ſtripped of 
every thing I had in the wortid, 
„by the villain to whom he had 
„ married me.” Here ended this 
{mart converſation; for the laſt re— 


proach ſo affected the very quick of 
my ſurly admoniſher, that he quitted ] 
the room and the houſe, without ut- c 
tering a common civility, and looked 1 
as black, as if he had been taken pri- c 
loner by the French. | 
f 

This altercation put mea little out J 
of ſorts; but Lord Bolimg'r he, and I 
his friend Sir A/exander Gilmour, came i © 
to diſſipate my difpleaſure ; and a f 
converſation, of a very different, and N 
much more pleaſant nature, ſuc- h 
ceeded. The Baronet was very fond, * 
a 


and I was not coy ; a very amicable 
ac- 
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acquaintance, therefore, naturally 
took place between us; and ] after- 
wards found in him, a very agreeable 
companion, and geuerous friend. 


This company was ſoon followed 


by a viſit from Miſs Hudſon and Miſs 


Hayward, with a propoſal to go that 
evening to the promenade, to which 
I readily conſented; and while I was 
dreſſing myſelf for that purpoſe, who 
ſhould knock at my door, but my 
former diabolical acquaintance, Mrs. 
Wilſon. When ſhe ſent up her name, 
I ordered the ſervants to turn her out 
of doors; and, on her expreſſiug her- 
{elf with no. ſmall impertinence in 
my hearing, I ruſhed down ſtairs, 
half-dreſſed as I was, and, after 
abuſing her, in pretty angry terms, 
as the ſeducer of my innocence, and 

the 
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the cauſe of my ruin, without any 
ceremony, and without any aſſiſtance, 
I turned her into the ſtreet. 


Though I was very much diſcon- 
certed, at the ſight of a perſon, {0 
deſervedly odious to me, I contrived, 
but with no little agitation, to com- 
plete my toilette, and to attend my 
friends to the propoſed entertainment. 
Here I was introduced to a Sir Robert 
Deane; and, on being informed that 
he was the lavith gentleman, who 
had preſented Harriot Lambe with the 
fine chariot, in which I had ſo often 
ſeen h:r—lI at once determined that 
he would be a very proper acquain- 
tance for me: it therefore became 
my buſineſs to throw out every lure, 
which might tend to the attainment 
of this deſirable object, and Sir Robert 

| very 
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very ſoon became a profitable votary 
at my ſhrine. 


The following day ] paſſed in the 
varicty of my houſehold arrange- 
ments; and, under the influence of a 
caprice, perfectly unaccountable, as 
I was now miſtreſs of a carriage, I 
determined, as ſoon as it was dark, 
to walk to Sir Clement Trafford's Ho- 
tel. I ordered my ſervant to follow 
me; and, juſt as we had paſied Cha- 
ring-croſs, a man defired my ſervant 
to inform me, that a couple of Bai- 
liffs were in cloſe purſuit of me, with 
a writ at the ſuit of the infamous 
witch, Mrs. Wilſan. Upon this un- 
expected intelligence, I juſt deſired 
the man to call upon me the next 
day, when I would reward him for 
his kindneſs—and ſet off, as faſt as 


my 
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my good legs would carry me. At 
length, after turning ſometimes to 
the right, and ſometimes to the left, 
and purſuing the moſt irregular courſe 
my fears could dictate, 1 found my- 
ſelf in Exeter-ftre?t, in the Strand; 
and, ſeeing a little ſhop. door open, 
I turned fo ſuddenly into it, that not 
only the villainous catch-poles, but 
my ſervant himſelf was flung out of 
the chaſe. 


I inſtantly begged the woman of 
the houſe to ſhut the door; and, in- 
forming her of my critical fituation, 
intreated her active aſſiſtance. She 
was not backward in complying with 
my requeſt, and gave me every at- 
ſurance of a perfe& ſecurity beneath 
her roof, 1 immediately wrote a 
note to Sir Clenient Trafford, informing 

him 
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him of my ſituation, and deſiring him 
to come inſtantly to my relief—but, 
in the flutter of my ſpirits, having 
forgotten to acquaint my kind pro- 
tectreſs with the purport of the note, 
and whom 1 expected in conſequence 
of1t, ſhe, from a ſpirit of truſty vi- 
gilance, when Sir Clement arrived, 
and, knocking loudly at the door, 
aſked to ſee the lady who was in the 
houſe, took him to be one of the 
Bailiffs ; and, telling him ſhe had 
neither any lady or lord there, doubly 
bolted the door, and bid him defi- 
ance. The friendly Xuight made ſe- 
vera] efforts to gain admittance ; but, 
finding the guardian of the gate in- 
exorable, his patience was ſoon ex- 
hauſted, and away he went; nor did 
I diſcover the error, *till it was be- 
yond a remedy, 


Luckily 
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Luckily for me it happened to be 
Saturday; and the bell which an- 
nounced midnight told me, that the 
ſeaſon of ſecurity was arrived. I ac- 
cordingly ordered a coach to be called; 
and, giving the woman a guinea for 
her trouble, returned to my own 
houſe. The next morning Sir Cle- 
ment called upon me, when all my 
eloquence could not perſuade him 
that I had not been the preceding 
night with ſome other perſon, and 
that I had planned all this buſineſs, 
merely as a cloak to my deceitful 
conduct. With this impreſſion he 
took his leave; and, in a very ſhort 
time, I received the following let- 
ter: 


& Madam, 
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& Madam, 


„This is to acquaint you, 
that I am going out of town. Be 
pleaſed to accept the incloſed, 
which ſhould have been more, if 
the Bankers ſhops had not been 
ſhut, Had you come to me laſt 
night, I had prepared every thing 
to make good my promiſe to you, 
I wiſh you a better friend than 
myſelf, with every happineſs this 


world can afford—and am, 
| & Yours, &Cc. 


© CLEMENT, TRAFFORD.” 


The letter contained, indeed, two 
bank notes of twenty pounds; but 
that was a ſmall ſum, in compariſon 


of 
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of what I ſhould have obtained from 
him, if this curſed event had not 
been conjured up, to interrupt the 
courſe of my good fortune. He was 
certainly very much attached to me; 
and had declared, again and again, 
that, if I had been a ſingle, woman, 
he would have made a Lady of me— 
at all events, he had promiſed to 
grant me a ſettlement of two hun- 
dred pounds a year; nor have I the 
leaſt doubt, but he intended to fulfil 
his friendly engagement, the very 
night in which my evil genius turned 
me aſide from my intended viſit to 
him. Of this amiable Baronet, who 
really poſſeſſed a very conſiderable 
portion of my regard, I heard no 
more, *till public report informed me 
of his marriage; which did not, I 
- preſume, afford him the happineſs he 

| ſo 
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to well deſerved; as a ſeparation ſoon 


took place between him and Lady 
Trafford. 


Ihe infamous proceeding, which 
has been the cauſe of ſuch a misfor— 
tune, was, as I afterwards found, 
nothing more than a contrivance be= 
tween one Milburn, a Sheriff's Of- 
ficer, anc Mrs. J/iifon, either to ex- 
tort money from me, or to get me 


back into her peſſeſſion; but they 


thought proper to drop their abo— 
minable deſign, and I heard no more 
of them, or their fabricated demand. 


My father, whom I had not ſeen 
for ſome time, now ſent me an invi- 
tation to dine with him, and particu- 


larly defired me to bring my huſband 


along with me. This paternal meſ- _ 
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ſage rather diſconcerted me; but 1 
was blefled with a genius to get out 
of a ſcrape, as well as to get into one; 
and as Captain Sweedland was then 
with me, I perſuaded him to per- 
ſouate the agreeable character of my 
Benedick. This being arranged be- 
between us, I pretended indiſpoſi— 
tion to my father, and requeſted that 
he and his company would come and 
dine with me. This invitation the 
good gentleman accepted, and brought 
{ome of his friends along with him; 
and, among the reſt, a well-behaved, 
elderly woman, whom he propoſed 
to marry. I preſented Mr. Sweed/and 
to him, as my better half, Who re- 
ceived every mark of regard and ap- 
probation from his exulting father- 
in-law. The day was paſſed in great 
comfort; and the party quitted me, 

highly 
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highly ſatisfi:d with the reception I 
had given them. Mr. Sweed/and con- 
tinued with. me for ſome time; and 
in his ſociety I endeavoured to con- 
ſole mylelf, for the loſs of Sir Cle- 
ment Trafford. 
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CHAP... AI 


My Acquaintance with Mrs. Godby—the atvan- 
tages and diſadvantages of this conneftion— 
Comte de Guignes's generous Friendſhip—Ac- 
count of a party at a Concert in Brewer-ſtreet— 
Amorous Anecdote e Mr. Salvadore, the Jew— 
The Comte de Guignes's Departure for France. 


Twas about this period that I re- 
ceived a viſit from a lady, whom 1 
afterwards found to be the celebrated 
and convenient Mrs. Godby, of Great 
Marlborough ſtreet. She did me this fa- 
vour, under a pretence that ſhe had 
ſomething particular to communi- 
cate 


— 
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cate to me; and as it would be, ſhe 
faid, much more convenient to us 
both to unfold herſelf: at her own 
| houſe, ſhe requeited the honour of 
me to call upon her that afternoon, 
I thought ſome new card might turn 
up, and therefore accepted the invi- 
tation; nor was diſappointed. The 
good lady received me with great po- 
Uteneſs, and-after I kad been cnter- 
tained with tea and coffee, ina very 
elegant manner, ſhe told me that ſhe 
had formely been in the intriguing 
line, from which ſhe had in a great 
meaſure retired with an ample ſ{up- 
port ; but that, ſtill, a few men of 
rank and fortune frequented her 
houfe. She then aflured me of her 
with to forward my mtereſts that 
the would prefent me to fome of her 
aoble friends, and, in the end, pro- 
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cure me an handſome ſettlement. 
Indeed, ſhe added, there was one of 
them who was extremely cnamour-- 
ed of me, and to whom ſhe wiſhed to 
preſent me. To ſuch propotals as 
theſe it was natural for me to give my 
aflent ; I told her that though I ſaw a. 
tew friznds at my oven houſe, yet if. 
] found that her connection anſwered, 
I would in a ſhort time quit houſe- 
keeping, and reſide entirely with 
her. While we were engaged in this 
kind of converſation, the door-bell 
rung, and in a few minutes a tall, 
elegant man, was uſhered into the 
room where we were, His name 
was not announced, but I knew him 
to be General Burgayne. He paid a 
very aſſiduous attention to me, made 
one of our little party at cards; and, 
on his departure, which wasſo late 


ad 
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as twelve o'clock, he whiſpercd an 
entreaty that I would meet him there 
the next day, at fix in the after- 
noon; and, at the ſame time, by an 
elegant turn of legerdemain, he con- 
trived to convey a rouleau of twenty 
guincas into my hand, 


I informed my friend Mrs. Godby 
of what had paſſod, and ſhewed her 
the agreeable preſent I had recei— 
ved, which ſhe defired I would 
conſign to my purſe, as ſhe never 
took any preſent from the ladies who 
frequented her houſe.— She then re— 
newed the charming promiſe of pro— 
curing me a ſettlement, and deſired 
that, inſtead of ſtaying till ſix to 
meet the General, I would come at 
two and take a bit of dinner with 
her.— The next day I waited upon 
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her at that hour, and who ſhould” 
make his appearance but Sir Robert 
Deane, whoſe preſence was always 
| agreeable to me, becauſe his purſe 
was always open. — The General was 
true to his engagement, and as gene- 
rous as he had already been. — Indeed, 
riches now poured in upon me; for 
Mrs. Godby tent to all her friends to 
inform them of my being ſo much at 
her houſe, and ſo many acquaintance 
did I meetthere, that I very frequent- 
ly received fifty pounds in the courſe 
of four and twenty hours. 


Among my benefactors of that 
period were the Honourable Mr. 
Lyſaght, now Lord Lifle, who was 
laviſh in his preſents to me ; and Mr. 
Ladbroke, with whom I had every 
reaſon to be ſatisfied. I received 
al ſo 
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alſo no inconſiderable proof of friend- 
hip from Sir Laurence Dundas, Sir 
Michael Le Fleming, Mr. Boothby, 
Lord Allen, and Mr. Charizs Fox; 
the latter gentleman was ſo very con- 
Rant in his viſits that I was obliged 
almoſt to pive up every other friend” 
for him. But as I was sitting at home 
one cvening, forming a few precious 
plans of future proſperity, a new 
connection offered itfelf from my 
elegant neighbour the Count de Guigner. 
He did me the honour of ſending a- 
meilage by his dreſſer, Brufe!/z, to beg 
the liberty of paying his reſpects to 
me- that liber y, at leaſt, was toon 
granted, and I found this nobleman to 
b2 as pleaſing as he was generous, He 
did not remain long in Egland, and, 
on his departure for Fra ce, recom- 
mended me very earneſtly to pay a 
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viſit to Paris, where he promiſed to 
do me every ſervice in his power; at 
the ſame time defired me to maintain 
an epiſtolary correſpondence with him, 


The frequency of the Count's viſits 
kept me for ſometime from Mrs. 
Godby's, though I was daily receiving 
meflages from that kind aud atten- 
tive friend: At length I had leiſure 
to repeat my former appearance in 
Marlborough fireet, when ſhe took an 
opportunity to introduce me to Mr. 
Salvadore, a Jew, of very large fortune, 
But in order to make that fortune 
ſubſervient to my intereſts, it was ne- 
ceſſary for me to play upon his foibles ; 
and, for this purpoſe, I was inſtruQ- 
cd by the good lady, in the firſt 
place to paſs myſelf as a woman of 
quality, whoſe family name was not 
to be divulged, a circumſtance which 

= would 
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would greatly heighten his genero— 
tity ; and, after ſomctime, I was to 
pretend that I was pregnant by him; 
which farce, if well carried on, would, 
as I was atlurcd, prove a mine of 


wealth to me: In ſhort, I performed 
my part perfectly well, and a few | 


days after accompanied him to his 
country-houſe in Syrry, where 1 was 


entertained with all poſſible elegance, 


and enriched with a profuſion of 
faſhionable and coſtly trinkets. In 
about three months, according to the 
letter of my inſtructions, I gave my- 
iclf the appearance of a pregnant wo— 
man, and, under that idea, Mr. Sul- 
vadore became perfectly extravagant 
in his favours. to me; indeed, no- 
thing was too good or too precious 
for the mother of his future child, 


But whenever I received any preſents, 


Mrs, Godby was ſure of getting the 
M 6 greater 
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greater part of them ; and although,. 
during the five weeks I frequented: 
her houſe, I received upwards of, 
eight hundred pounds, I had not at- 
the end of that term above eighty 
guineas in my pocket; for not a day 
paſſed but ſhe had ſome trumpery 
thing or other to diſpoſe of, which 
ſhe perſuaded me to purchaſe ; and. 
certain am I that this hag of a ſedu- 
cer got upwards of fix hundred. 
pounds from me for articles that. 
were not worth fifty. 


As I was rather ſick of her extor- 
tions, Inever went near the houſe dur- 
mg the time that the Count de Guignes 
continued to viſit me, though not a 
day paſſed without my receiving a 
viſit from her; and ſometimes tkis 
wretched blood- ſucker was at my 


door 
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door by eight o'clock in the morn- 
ing for fear I ſhould eſcape her; but 
her arts were ſuperior to my reſolu- 
tion, and that alluring word element 
ſhe never failed to din in my ears; 
and with the proſpe& whereof ſhe 
continually flattered my hopes, pre- 
vailed on me to call on her once 
again, when ſhe introduced me to the 
Earl of Plymouth, whom I conſtantly: 
ſaw till he went abroad. | 


At this time, I uſed to meet a lady 
at Mrs. Godby's, who formerly had: 
been her boarder; ſhe was called. 
Miſs Fanny, and had lately liv- 
ed with a foreign Prince. She had 
a great many diamonds and other 
valuable articles; and, by way of 
keeping me conſtant to the houſe, 
the boaſted of the ample ſettlement 
the 


| — — — 
LOC Ct er VRg— wr; — 


c . 


— —— 


. 3 K 


254 MEMOIRS OF 


ſhe poſleſſed, and made no doubt, as 
my beauty was fuperior that my 
fortune, would be at leaſt equal to 
hers. Indeed, I have {ome reaton to 
believe that Lord Piymouih, who be— 
havcd himſelf very generoully to me, 
would have given me more ſubſtan- 
tial marks of his regard, if he had 
not been ſo ſoon to leave Eugland; 
and when he ſet off for the continent, 


he made a party for me to accompany 


him as far as Co/cheſter—Mr. Gar- 
nie, and Miſs Fanny were our com- 
panions on the occaſion ; but they 
returned the next day to town, vehile 
I remained ſeveral days with the 
jolly, good-natured, generous noble- 
man : At length he purſued his 
journey to foreign parts, and I made 


the beſt of my way to London, 


] was 
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I was no ſooner arrived in town than 
Mother Goaby was upon her old ſcent, 
and it was not without great diffi- 
culty that ſhe perſuaded me to revitit 
her abominable manſion, when fhe 


introduced me as a filver-ſmith's 


wife to the Duke of Leinſter and 
Sir Richard Symons, both of whom 


were, at leaſt, as well acquainted 


with me as the old procureſs. Here 
was a fine laugh againſt the old wo— 
man, who ſtill perſiſted that my huſ- 
band was in a capital line in the 
flverſmith way in the city. The 
Duke then obſerved, with ſome gra- 
vity, that ſhe had already introdu- 
ced him to ſeveral citizens wives, 
who were equally entitled, he ſup— 
poſed, to that character with myielf; 
and that it was by ſuch ſhametul 
means that many an innocent wo. 

| | man 
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man loſt her reputation. Ile rallied 
the old jade very ſeverely on the occa- 
ſion; and telling me that he ſhould be 
glad of my company ſome evening to 
upper, he took his leave. 


A few days after this adventure, I 
received a meſſage to come and mcet 
an old city -enflemay who was 1m- 
menſely rich, and to humour whoſe 
folly, I muſt paſs as a lady of the 
f1:1t faſhion : for this purpole, and to 
keep up the appearance of ſecrecy, I 
was deſired to muffle my head as 
much as poſſ:ble, that my face might 
not be ſeen ; nor was I to omit my 
moſt anxious apprehenfions of being 
known. — On my arrival 1 found my 
old gallant ſitting in great form on 
the ſofa; and, as he was rather 
gouty, he was not quite ſo alert as he 


might 
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might have wiſhed in. reaching me 
a chair, and performing other acts of 
complaiſance; but what he wanted in 
activity he made up in fine ſpeeches z 
and it was my lady and your ladyſhip 
at every word: In ſhort, I was fo 
ladyſhip't, that I was heartily tired 
both of my title and my lover, and 
was fincerely glad when he took his 
leave and left me to laugh at him. 


The next day Mrs. Godby inſiſted 
on my accompanying her and Mis 
Fanny to Chelſea-Bridge to eat ſtewed 
carp, where ſhe entertained me with 
a long account of the ladies of 
faſhion who ſecretly frequented her 
houſe for their amuſement, and 
of which I believed as much as I 
thought proper. — On our return 
home we were joined by Lord Allen, 

Who. 
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who accompanied us to Malborough- 
fetreet, and made one of our party at 
whiſt ; for fince the unconſcionable 
bawd found that I was to be gulled 
10 more by purchaſing her mer- 
chandize, ſhe had found the way of 
getting to my purſe by means of a 
little play; and never did I fit down 
to her card-table without paying 
very dear indeed for my amuſenient. 


While we were thus engaged, I 
was ſuddenly ſeized with a pain in 
my limbs, which became ſo violent 
that I was obliged to order a chair 
and return home. The next day my 
diforder increaſed, and Docter Chid- 
dic was ſent for to exert his skill in 
reſtoring me to health, Mrs. Godby 
ſtill continued to perſecute me with 
her viſits; and, on a particular occa- 
ſion, 
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ſion, having thought proper to ſay 
ſomething which gave me offence, I 
ordered her, without the leaſt cere- 
mony, to be turned out of doors, 


I now remained at home under Dr. 
Chiadieh's directions; and one even- 


ing as I was ſitting alone, Who 


ſhould do me the honour of a viſit 
but the Count de Guignes, whom, as I 
underſtood, ſome accident had obli- 
ged to remain in England, though . 
he was now very ſhortly indeed to 


take his farewell of it. As I was ra- 


ther in a ſtate of low ſpirits, he in- 
quired very obligingly concerning 
the cauſe of it, when I told him my 
real ſituation, aud lamented at the 
lame time the cruelty of my former 
friends, who all ſeemed to flight me 
on account of a circumſtance for 

Which 
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which I ought to be pitied, and af 
a time when friendſhip and attention 
would be fo very acceptable. The 
Count ſaid that my candid declara- 
tion made him eſteem me more than 
ever; and, taking out his purſe, he 
poured the contents of it into my 
lap, to the amount of thirty-eight 
guineas. He at the ſame time pre- 
ſented me with tickets to the con- 
cert, in Brewer's-Szreet; and defired 
that I would not fail to be there the 
next night with ſome female com- 
panion, when he would give me 
every degree of countenance what» 
ever, 0 


Miſs Ratcliffe, who had juſt 8 
deſerted by Sir Charles Gould, was- 
then with me, and the accompanied 
me to the concert in my own car- 
rage. 
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nage. We had both dreſſed our- 
ſelves extremely elegant; and the 
moment we entered the room, the 
Count de Guignes left the party he was 
with, and handed me to a ſeat. He 
did us the honour to remain with 
us during the concert, in which kind 
attention he was joined by Lord 
Hinchinbroke. A great many ladies 
of faſhion were there, and I did not 
at all feel myſelf at my eaſe ; nay, 
though I was ſo proudly attended, 
my conſtant wiſh was to be once 
more at my own houſe. When 
the muſic was over, and the com- 
pany began to withdraw, the Count 
attended us to our carriage ; and we 
had not been long at home before he 
came, and was ſo condeſcending as 
to paſs the remainder of the evening 
with us. The next day he ſent me 
| a great 
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a great quantity of all ſorts of con- 
fectionary, with ſeveral dozen of 
champaigne, and a {et of ſilver trin- 
kets for my toilette. In the follow- 
ing week, to my great ſorrow, he 
left England; but, three nights pre- 
vious to his departure, he called upon 
me to take his leave, and, after a moſt 
cordial invitation to Paris, where he 
promiſed to do me every ſervice in his 
power, he preſented me with a hun- 
dred pound bank-note, and left me 
to regret his departure, and to reflect 
with gratitude on thoſe acts of ge- 
nerous kindneſs, to which I had not 
the leaſt claim or pretenſion. 
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